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LADY HARTINGTON 
WHO WAS MARRIED LAST WEEK TO THE DUKE OF DEVONSHIRE’S HEIR 


Lady Hartington is the younger of the two daughters of Lord and Lady Salisbury. Her husband is a lieutenant in the Yeomanry, 
and was all through the fierce fighting in Gallipoli in 1915-16. Lord Hartington will be twenty-two years old on May 6. Lady 
Hartington’s elder sister is Lady Beatrice Ormsby-Gore, and is the wife of Lord Harlech’s eldest son 
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THE. TATLER 


The 
Letters 


200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR, 
Y DEAR BETTY,—What’s to be done about 
old Ireland, and whether we’re to have, or not, 
what no one wants—a general election—let’s 
hope will be decided this week, ’cos really 
people don’t want to be bothered now with politics. Though 
it’s astonishing, isn’t it, how the political game thrives and 
flourishes, spite of everything? Last week political rumours 
almost overshadowed even the news from France. Mysterious 
attacks on the Government kept on popping up, people swore 
the Irish negotiations had broken down badly, and the chief of 
them, of course, hurtled round that stormy petrel, who, wher- 
ever he is, always seems to stir things up—Sir Edward Carson, 
whose very last incarnation is so amusingly as ruler of the 
King’s Navy. 
* * * 
Bet a‘good deal depends, I suppose, on the Prime Minister’s 
arrangements and dispositions. As» everyone knows, 
winning the war’s his 7dée fixe just now, and if all they say’s 
true, he’s not going to let even Ireland, much less the political 
intriguers, put a spoke in that wheel of war which is turning so 
cheerily at present. But there’s always this, of course, that 
“the most astoundingly popular P.M. lives on his nerves, and 
habitually does about ten times as much as he ought to. Par 
exemple, even for a strong man a rush up North to visit the 
Fleet and make speeches to mine-sweepers, and a dash across 
to France for an Allied Conference, not to mention a day 
or two in the House answering tiresome questions about why 
they squelched The Nation, would have been quite a fairly full 
and tiring programme. © For a frail little man with a soul a good 
deal bigger than his body, overdoing it’s apt to result in that 
commonest of Ministerial complaints, a “ chill.” 
* * * 
nd this week, too, they’re Budgeting, or hoping to, and there’s 
great talk of another secret session to discuss those two 
vexed questions, man-power and the air services. About the 
first, doesn’t seem to have been taken up with exactly wild 
enthusiasm over the water, the altogether too hopeful suggestion 
that America, being now our biggest Ally, should help us round 
| -@) ©) = \ 
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a tight corner by sending along from God's own country 
the 500,000 men Sir Douglas Haig says he must have by 
July. So I suppose it'll mean yet another comb-out— 
they’re starting recruiting meetings again !—and if all 
else fails, the forty-fivers will be dragged in. Poor dears! 


Eve and Tou-Tou, fired with the necessity of national ser- 
vice, take up the job of window-cleaning 


s to the second, somehow cr other the air services always 
seem to bea sore subject, don’t they? But they’ve got 
a great man now in General Brancker, their very good-looking 
new chief, who’s one of the war’s finds, and what’s the most 
astonishing of all, is a real expert in flying himself. It’s quite 
one of the new ideas, isn’t it, to put a man who knows in 
command? Talking of flying men, the recipe for the sort that 
makes “a good crasher is in The 
Wing Tip, that chronicle of the 
lighter side of aerodrome life. 
* * * 
“The crasher, it runs, has usually 
been associated with sports 
and manly games in Timbuctco 
and the surrounding provinces. 
This gives him initiative and re- 
source, and teaches him to remain 
calm and cool-headed in all situa- 
tions, pleasant and unpleasant— 
qualifications all necessary to 
make a man a successful “ grass- 
punisher,” He must have good 
eyesight, or else he might mistake 
a roof-top for a haystack or a 
croquet lawn for a coalfield, which 
entails heavy damages to a long- 


She pays an unsolicited visit to Evelinda’s window early. Evelinda has recently succeeded 
in switching to her side one of Eve’s pet young men. Eve, to her unspeakable delight, 
discovers the switch that did it 


suffering Government. 
* * * 

“he life of a wrecker—that is 
to say, his flying life—varies 
from five minutes to five months; 
never more! The great strain on 
the nerves begins to make itself 
felt after he has done three or 
four really good somersaults. He 
then finds that he is no longer so 
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thing in blue and gold would quite care 


to be apostrophised—as the lady does 


Se 


G3 : 
eet eT 


to the sailor in Love for Love—as 


“ugly thing,’ “stinking tar-barrel,’’ 
“great sea calf,’ or even as ‘you 
devil,” which apparently was quite a 
term of endearment among Congreve’s 


ladies. 
* * 


Makes one wonder, though, whether 

a spice of naughtiness isn’t a sort 
of an elixir of life, so to speak. The critics 
talk of Congreve’s bad language and 


coarse expressions and embarrassingly 


keen on going up as he was, and that it takes a 
glass or two of Horlick’s malted milk, without soda, 
to warm his feet and buck him up again to perform 
that combined vol plané and nose-dive so much 


appreciated by the majority of C.O.’s. 
Rs eee. 


The aspirant to flying honours should be neither 

too tall nor too short. If the former, he’ll 
probably find himself with his feet through the 
petrol tank and his head through the top plane. 
If the latter, he may spoil his personal beauty— 
peut-étre—by violent contact with the instruments 
or mirror. His weight, for preference, should be on 
the lighter side. The machine already possesses 
sufficient weight to make a really respectable mess 
of itself. An additional 14 st. or 20 st. will only 
cause it to spoil the ground for any future opera- 
tions. Finally, he must be hardened to rough words 
and glances of hate. 

* * * 


By the way, it’s very fortunate for us, isn’t it, 

that those topping R.F.C. wings make such a 
perfectly sweet brooch in diamonds and enamel and 
platinum ?—which isn’t platinum now, I believe, but 
“palladium.” And colourable imitations of the 
coveted wings, I notice, too, make sufficient decora- 
tion on the best morning hats these days. In fact, 
positively our last word in pets—the flying man. 
To take one out to tea—the summit of the flapper’s 
ambition. And I always wonder who designed the 
uniform. To be smart and chic and yet thoroughly 
clothed over the chest—what heights masculine 
ingenuity does rise to! Slightly stuffy in summer, 
p’r’aps, on the Jand-level. But just think how far 
down from the top we women have to undress to 
get anywhere near such c/zic. 

* * * 


“Talking of chic, the language in Love for Love, 

the Stage Society’s latest Congreve effort that 
shocked the nice people some,’ was right in the 
movement, wasn’t it? Things move in cycles evi- 
dently. We revive fashions in clothes. Witness 
the ’straordinary medizval effect those of us who 
think we look like Monna Lisa or Dante’s Beatrice 
goin for now. And we’ve certainly warmed up our 
language quite a lot these later Georgian days. 
Though I’m not sure, even now, whether some nice 


Ld 


But the fun began when she started on the windows of the officers’ residential 
club just opposite Aunt Matilda. Crowds gathered below, and Eve again went 
into Aunt M.’s bad books and out of Uncle Fred’s will 


frank allusions to physical facts. But, as 
one of them who obviously enjoyed his Sunday afternoon has put 
it, ‘‘ These are mere items. The grand total is an organic whole 
brimming over with life. They are all witty, even the serving- 
men, so why carp? Those who suppose that Congreve’s men 
and women are essentially different from the men and women 
of to-day must be people for whom, to vary Théophile Gautier’s 
phrase, the visible world does not exist.” Apropos, don’t know 
whether it was the fashionable language or what, but Mayfair 
was decidedly more represented than usual at the Stage Scciety’s 
shows, where the audience, as you know, in its passion for 
woolliness, is apt to put “ culture” before the modiste. 


ociety very busy, by the way, with a positive plethora of 
“days” and charity shows and things as soon as the 
merrie month of May is well upon us. Next week’s the navy’s 
turn, with Lifeboat Day on May Day. Lady Northcote is 
running the show, with Lady Waldegrave and Mrs. Lloyd 
George. And on the committee a business-like crowd, amongst 
‘em the American Lady Beatty, Lady Jellicoe—who’s appro- 
priately to run Trafalgar Square and round about where blue 
and gold has its H.Q., the Admiralty—Lady Mainwaring, Lady 
Philipps, and Lady Cynthia Colville. S’pose a semi-sailor, you 
know, naughtical touch, will be the sort of rig—what ?—to get 
ourselves up in. But, of course, if the weather’s up to 1917 
sample one can always wear one’s sea boots, Burberry, and 


oilskin hat. 
* * 


A propos, little bursts of chat keep bubbling up all 

about whether the navy couldn’t be a little bit 
more in the picture, so to speak. They say they 
haven’t weeded out all the has-beens from Whitehall 
even yet, and that if only Sir Edward Carson and Sir 
Jchn Jellicoe and Sir Cecil Burney would have for 
helpers only men who've really seen war and are 
young enough to wage it ruthlessly, then things would 
go better. They’ve discovered in the army that it’s a 
young man’s war, but they don’t seem to have quite 
found that out in the navy yet. 

* * * 

Some of the fighting men, by the way, are so very 

cheery ‘bout the war being sure to end this year 
that it really gave us quite a small thing in 
shocks the other day when some one got 
up in the House and asked the P.M. to 
push on with forming that.committee for 
fixing up that old Channel tunnel “in 
view of the continuance of ‘the war for 
some years,’’ Some years !.——!. ! 
(Continued on f. 100) 
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ut, of course, it wouldn’t give America a chance, would it, 
if we didn’t go on a little longer? And it doesn’t look, 
either, as if the W.O. were expecting a stoppage quite all at 
once. The Midlands are tearing busy over millions and millions 
of yards of khaki just ordered. And when they do get to work 
I believe it’s to be the first job of the women’s national service 
people to collect wool and cotton stuffs from every house in 
the kingdom so’s to help supply what they’re short of for the 
army and navy. 
* * * 
[_20ks like being the most popular service charity show of the 
year, the one that’s to be for the blinded soldiers and 
sailors at the Albert Hall in a fortnight’s time. Queen 
Alexandra’s to open it, and “ everyone’s ” helping (expect there’ll 
be a good deal of buying from each other, as usual). There’s 
to be a mascot stall, and a war dog exhibition, and what I 
’spect will be the greatest attraction of all, a parade of frocks 
from all the best dress-people on their best mannequins. 
Topping idea to buy a frock for charity, 
what? So much more ’musing than the 
usual pincushion or other article de luxe 
that one doesn’t want a bit, but generally 
has to buy at bazaars. Not that we 
ought to want frocks, of course, in war 
time. But one does, and as it’s for such 
a good cause 
* * * 


t’s the first function the Queen Dow- 
ager’s opened since she was Queen 
Dowager, I b’lieve. And the Princess 
Royal and Princess Maud have actually 
given their names to be put on top of 
a lingerie stall, while Princess Victoria’s 
to sell Liberty frocks for children, and 
such cakes as Lord Devonport still allows 
us are to be on the stall of H.M.’s Mis- 
tress of the Robes, the Duchess of Suther- 


land. 


* * 


very quiet wedding, by the way, 

that of the son of the late holder 
of that office, Lord Hartington, at Hat- 
field last week, and it’s a reminder 
of the horrid old Kaiser’s English rest 
cures — the news of the engagement 
of Bettine Stuart-Wortley to Captain 
Grant of the Lancers. At Highcliffe 
Castle, the bride-to-be’s beautiful Hamp- 
shire home, the Kaiser, incog. (or as 
much so as his vanity would let him), 
spent several of those businesslike holi- 
days of his. 

* * * 


Wat a spying crowd the whole Hohen- 

zollern lot are, aren’t they? In 
the days before the war every single 
petty German royalty somehow used to 
find reasons for making summer trips 
to England. Prince Henry of Prussia, 
we all know, was here for anything but 
friendly purposes. Princess Leopold of 
Prussia used to come every year to 
Littlehampton, and mysteriously live in 
cheap lodgings to avoid recognition. And 
on the last “private” visit of the Ger- 
man Crown Prince and Princess they 
spent most of their time looking at empty houses in the 
country round London—for what purpose we can only guess, 
but certainly not with any idea of living in ’em. And it 
may be a coincidence, but it’s a fact that the houses His 
Imperial Highness found most conveniently situated were most 
pf them afterwards occupied by Germans. 

% * * 


Babies being fearfully fashionable, Queen Alexandra’s also to 

be at the Motherhood Matinée at His Majesty’s; and 
another big charity affair of the month is the Russian Exhibition 
Lady Muriel Paget’s organising at the Grafton Galleries. A 
great draw, I should think, the Russian plays—one every after- 
noon—got up by Mr. Nigel Playfair; Tolstoi’s The First 
Distiller and Tchekov’s The Wedding are amongst them. 
And we’re also to have glimpses of the charming Mlle. Rambert, 
the dancer who mimes so exquisitely in that most alluring of 
ballets, La Pomme d’Or. Same day as the Albert Hall show, 


Prince Galitzine, 


The Princess Galitzine, who is a daughter of 
Prince Ouroussovi and the wife of the 14th 
is devoting her time to 
work at an artificial limb factory at the Sur- 
gical Aid Depét, Mulberry Walk, Chelsea. 
This depét has supplied a million splints, 
limbs, and other appliances since its inception 
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by the way, a Pageant of Fair Women—yet another! Of 
course on these occasions the title “ fair’ does become rather 
elastic. But, as I said before, charity covers a multitude of—- 
slight inaccuracies. 
* * * 
lenty of lovely ladies, by the way, at the Portrait Society’s 
Exhibition at the Grosvenor. Right in the van, of course, 
is the fashionable McEvoy, whose wife—brave woman—has 
submitted to be immortalised in bronze by Epstein at the 
Leicester Galleries. He’s painted Lady Gwendeline Churchill 
—perfectly lovely colouring—and there’s delicious: colour, too, 
in his artful ‘‘ Blue and Gold.” Cram full of the tricks of his 
trade is this most charming of portrait painters. Mr. Lavery’s 
done Lady Massereene—a much-pictured person, isn’t she ?— 
and Laszlo’s got the Duchess of Wellington and Mrs. Austen 
Chamberlain’s children and, right in the movement, Dr. Page, 
the American Ambassador. Painters, of course, don’t always 
insist on mere classical beauty in their subjects. 
* * * 


Mere spangly and slippery and slithery 
than ever, aS someone says, are 
the Boldini portraits. But if people like to 
be painted like that, why not? And 
Mrs.. Leeds, anyway, can afford to be 
pictured by all the great men in turn so’s 
to get a change if she wants it. Nichol- 
son’s portrait is of Mr. Knoblock, the 
dramatist man who’s now doing a secret 
service job in the Greek islands or some- 
where, but finds leisure between whiles 
to write a play with his colleague in 
international secrecy, Mr. Comptor’ Mac- 
kenzie, author of “ Carnival” and “ Sini- 
ster Street,” and, incidentally, to have a 
perfectly gorgeous time—sun and sea 
bathing —where the /2gean Sea laps those 
Isles of Greece, 

Where burning Sappho loved and sung, 

Where grew the arts of war and peace, 

Where Delos rose and Phcebus sprung. 


* * * 


nd, of course, lots of Epstein—posi- 
tively fairly rains Epstein—these 
days, what? Even the royals go to see 
him. There’s his Duchess of Hamilton, 
and Lady Drogheda, and Lady Gregory, 
and, of course, his bronze of Augustus 
John, the Portrait Sociéty’s president, 
who’s done .another portrait of Lord 
Fisher—seems to attract the artist men 
somehow, ‘ Jacky,” though classic beauty 
is not his forte, either. By the way, the 
lady called Lindsell-Stewart doesn’t come 
out so well in paint as in bronze under 
Mr. Epstein’s hands. The busts at the 
Leicester are very fascinating, but the 
painting’s rather thin. After all these 
moderns, be quite a restful relief, won’t 
it, to stroll into Christie’s for the Beecham 
sale next week ? Constables, Landseers, 
and even Turners delight the eye, but 
they don’t disturb the brain. 
* * 
| will say that for Landseer and Co.—you 
can recognise their subjects even with- 
out a label. And, for keeps, if I wanted 
a memento of Tou-Tou and the Bing Girl, I do think I’d rather 
have ’em done rather @ Ja ‘‘ Monarch of the Glen” than as a 
“Study” in bronze or a fascinating problem in granite. After 
all, the photographic method that we scorn, and sneer at, and 
conspue has its own small merits, though most of us would 
rather die than own it.—Yours, Eve. 


Wynsord Swinburne 


THE PRINCESS GALITZINE 


* 


ae ah Bo 
a sis sie 


7X fair on a very extensive scale is to be given at St. Sulpice 

in Paris at the beginning of June in aid of the refugees 
from the invaded regions in France and Belgium. All the 
smartest French society ladies are taking part in it. Mrs. 
Noel Barran, who was formerly Miss Auriol Hay, is assisting 
at the English stall. Any gifts will be gratefully received 
by Madame Ernest Mallet, 23, Rue Fresnal, Paris, or gifts of 
money can be sent to Lady Amherst, Montreal, Sevenoaks, 
Kent. : 
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“A CERTAIN LIVELINESS ” — 


—In the Park Now that the Winter’s Offemsive is Over. 


LIEUTENANT JOHN ®™ SELBY-LOWNDES, M.C., AND 
MISS HANMER 


A snapshot taken after a recent investiture at Buckingham 
Palace as Lieutenant. John Selby-Lowndes, who has been 
awarded the Military Cross and has also been severely wounded, 
was leaving. Lieutenant Selby-Lowndes is in the Grenadiers 


COMBE (ON LEFT) AND MISS 
~JOAN ASTLEY 


Miss Phyllis Combe is the elder of Lady Jane Combe’s two 

daughters. Her eldest brother is a captain in the Household 

Cavalry, in which his father was before him. Miss Joan Astley, 

of whom a picture also appears in another part of this paper, 

is Lady Florence Willoughby’s only daughter by her first 
marriage 


THE HON. RALPH STUART-WORTLEY AND 
LADY IDINA WALLACE 


The Hon. Ralph Stuart-Woriley is a brother of Lord Wharn- 

cliffe, and married the daughter of Admiral Winfield Schley of 

the United States Navy. Lady Idina Wallace is a sister of 
Lord De la Warr 


LADY FLORENCE WILLOUGHBY (LEFT) AND 
LADY JANE COMBE 


Lady Florence Willoughby is a daughter of the 3rd Marquis 


of Conyngham and an aunt of the present one. She was first 

married to Mr. Bertram Russell Astley and secondly to Major 

the Hon. Claud Willoughby. Lady Jane Combe is Lady 

Florence Willoughby’s elder sister, and her husband was formerly 
a captain in the Blues 
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IKE the eels, 
one gets 
accus- 
tomed 

to anything, 
and we have 
now got so ac- 
customed to 
war that we 
have, I believe, 
entirely lost all 
sense of per- 
spective. For 
instance, when 
Napoleon won 
at Austerlitz 
and. the Rus- 
sians won at 
Eylau—only 
subsequently to 
be beaten at 
the decisive 
battle of Fried- 
land—those 
; events made a 
very considerable stir in the dovecots of Europe. Nowadays, 
when a modern Austerlitz is fought on the Vimy Ridge, as big, 
perhaps an even bigger affair than Austerlitz, Jena, Eylau, or 
Friedland, we say, “ Top-hole!’’ And that is all that there is “ to 
it’! Austerlitz cost the Russian army 14,000 casualties killed and 
drowned—drowned in the Satschan Lake—18,000 prisoners, 150 
guns. Vimy cost the Hun nearly 20,000 prisoners before the 
movement was completed, probably 60,000 killed and wounded, 
at a conservative estimate, 198 guns plus machine guns and 
trench mortars. And yet all we have to say about it can really be 
summed up in that one word of which I have just made use. Jena, 
or Auerstadt as the Prussians preferred to call it, cost the losers 
20,000 prisoners and 300 guns, mostly field artillery, and their 
casualties in killed~and wounded in the two battles—for Jena 
and Auerstadt were fought about fifteen miles apart, though 
they were all part of the same operation—were probably about 
20,000 odd killed and wounded. The figures of the Prussian 
casualties at Jena are variously given, but, taking a middle 
course between estimates, I should think 20,000 would be nearly 
correct. In point of size Vimy was a bigger and bloodier battle 
than either Austerlitz or Jena, and very considerably more so 
than the subsequent fight at Eylau, where Napoleon’s armies 
were what we to-day call “checked,” but in reality heavily 
defeated. The French losses in killed are computed at 30,000, 
those of the Russians at 20,000. 
* * * 
(Compared to Vimy these figures in killed are probably higher, 
at any rate where our own casualties are concerned, for 
I am told that the proportion of our killed to the wounded is 
equal to the lowest ever known in history-for an engagement of this 
magnitude and ferocity, and very considerably below the average 
ratio, which is roughly about one killed to three wounded. I 
venture to believe that our ratio at Vimy was as one to six, and 
not as one to three. The attack nowadays, thanks to the 
Horne barrage (the inventor of which should be much exalted), 
is far cheaper than the defence, and this I suppose is what 
accounts for it all. The “ bluggiest” battle of those old Napo- 
leonic wars was unquestionably Borodino, on the river Moskowa, 
where nobody won. outright. The storming of the Russian 
entrenchments cost the French 12,000 killed and more than 
27,000 wounded, though the historians as a general thing say 
only 20,000, whilst Kutusov’s casualties. were. computed at 
15,000 killed, 30,000 wounded, plus 2,000 prisoners. On balance 
Napoleon won, but it was a Pyrrhic victory, if a victory at 
all, as Kutusov had so severely mauled his enemy that he had 
made it impossible. for him to follow up at once. It was the 
grave of the French cavalry, for their losses were appalling, 
and they never really recovered. 
* * * 
Hee we may again draw a little comparison with Vimy. 
Napoleon after Borodino was totally unable to pursue 
his enemy; he was temporarily immobilised, even though he 
had won on an actual count of losses. His cavalry, of which 
he had about 30,000, came out of action with losses of nearly 
50 per cent., and the casualties amongst the horses were par- 
ticularly severe. If he had not been compelled to use his 


From “ Jugend" 


“MY HOUSE IS MY CASTLE” 
The Berlin. ‘‘Jugend’s”’ view of blockaded 


England. It is the duty of the comic press 

of a nation to supply any and every possible 

antidote to the attack of nerves from which 

Germany, on the admission of her own press, 
is now admitted to be suffering 


PICTURES IN THE FIRE 
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By “Sabretache.” 


cavalry as hardly as was the case, he might have survived the 


Moscow adventure with some small measure of success. Boro- 
dino therefore virtually lost him the Moscow campaign because 
it took the pace off his army. Not so Vimy. This modern 
Austerlitz and Jena rolled into one has not deprived our army 
of its power to move. Rather the contrary, because the pace 
will now mend considerably over a less strongly-enclosed 


country. 


An talking of these old battles reminds me that I have not 
had room until now to complete the stories of the fire- 
eating Marbot’s famous mare, Lisette, and to refer to the 
Baron’s and her adventures at the sanguinary battle of Eylau. 
Marbot. was then on Augereau’s. staff, and the duty devolved 
upon him to take_a message to the gallant 14th Regiment, who 
were practically cut off by the Russians on a small hillock. The 
message was to tell them to retire, form square, and await 
relief from a whole brigade of cavalry Napoleon said he would 
send to their assistance. The Baron very graphically describes 
how he set off. on this perilous ride, going the shortest way, 
“just as if 1 was riding a steeplechase.” He says: “ Lisette, 
lighter than a swallow, and flying rather than running, devoured 
the intervening space, leaping the piles of dead men and horses, 
broken gun-carriages, and half-extinguished bivouac fires.” She 
must have been a bold, free jumper, and with a whole regiment 
of Cossacks on her tail doing their best to skewer the Baron 
with their lances—and failing—she also must have had a good 
deal of foot! He got there, however, and was eventually 
jammed in the mélée of a Russian infantry attack. The Baron 
was first wounded by a bayonet; then, unluckily for themselves, 
the Russian infantry wounded Lisette. For what happened 
then IJ will again indent upon the Baron: “ Her ferocious instincts 
being restored by the pain, she sprang at the Russian and at one 
mouthful tore off his nose, lips, eyebrows, and all the skin of his 
face, making of him a living death’s head dripping with blood. 
Then, hurling herself among the combatants, kicking and biting, 
Lisette upset everything that she met on the road. The officer 
who had made so many attempts to strike me tried to hold her 
by the bridle; she seized him by the belly, and carrying him off 
with ease, she bore him.out of the crush to the foot of the 
hillock, where, having torn out his entrails and mashed his body 

under her feet, she left him dying in the snow.” 
(Continued on b. viii) 


@ i tevery TiME you 
‘IT3. A'UN you eeTS 
YER MONEY BACK.. 
FORA PACKET OF FACS fA 


Drawn by 2nd Lieutenant W. H. Clark 
“THE COMPETITIVE SPIRIT SHOULD BE 
ENCOURAGED” 


Why not carry it to the trenches, and run a snipers’ post on 
these lines ? 
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SOME WORAERS FOR THE Y.M.C.A. 


Who are Busy Making Clothes for the Army. 


COUNTESS CURZON AND PRINCESS VICTORIA OF SCHLESWIG-HOLSTEIN 
Lady Curzon and Princess Victoria of Schleswig-Holstein, who are amongst the numerous workers in the Y.M.C.A. work-rooms 


at Hertford Street, are here seen at their sewing machines making under-garments for soldiers. 


Lady Wimborne is the fiiancial 


secretary of the rooms, and amongst other workers are Lady Allan, Lady Oranmore and Browne, Lady Cotterell, Lady Dawson, 
Lady Rodney, Lady Beatrix Stanley, Lady Worthington, etc. 


MRS. HARRY BRITTAIN (LEFT) AND LADY 
RODNEY 


Mrs. Harry Brittain and Lady Rodney are here seen very busy 

in the packing department. Mr. Harry Brittain is Director of 

Intelligence in the Ministry of National Service, and Lady 
Rodney’s husband is serving with the cavalry 
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LADY ORANMORE AND BROWNE AND LADY 
WORTHINGTON 


Lady Worthington is operating that complicated contrivance, a 


knitting machine. Her husband, Major Sir Edward Worthing- 
ton, is in the R.A.M.C., and has also seen service in South 
Africa 


THE TATLER 


Pictoria 


The Lowest Depths. 

HE callous abomination 
of the German method 
of disposing of their 
dead soldiers is almost 

past belief—indeed, before this 
war had shown us to what 
depths German human _na- 
ture could descend, we should 
have thought it quite beyond 
belief. As it is, there is no 
possible doubt that this terrible 
practice is carried on. The 
paragraph referring to the great 
corpse - exploitation - factory, 
written by Herr Karl Rosner, 
which appeared in the “ Lokal- 
anzeiger” of April 10, proves 
it beyond all doubt, and the 
manner of reference even shows 
a spirit of self-satisfaction at 
this last proof of German 
thoroughness and carefulness. 
We can quite imagine, however, 
that now the German autho- 
rities would give almost any- 
thing to recall the information 


(No. 826, APRIL 25, 1917 


Ypomiaauites 


Politics. 


depths of inhumanity to which 
the Teutonic mind is capable of 
sinking demands every possible 
publicity which can be given to 
it by the Allied nations. Further 
details should be collected, and 
the story should be printed and 
published broad-cast all over 
the world. 
* * * 

A New Broom. 
he new Minister of Educa- 
tion, Mr. H. A. L. Fisher, 
won very general approval in 
the House of Commons in his 
maiden speech last week, and 
‘ we believe the whole country 
will be behind him in his en- 
deavour to better the status of 
school teachers, so that better 
human material may be avail- 
able and hold these all-im- 
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Re From “The Daily Graphic’ portant positions. No money 

SIGNS AND PORTENTS spent upon proper elementary 

Tommy: What are you shouting about? You ain’t won this bloomin’ battle! education can possibly be 
Hun: But von prisoner | am; dat vos goot enough for me, ain't it? wasted. The Germans them- 


selves before the war taught us 


concerning this ghoulish factory which has leaked out to the what a tremendous weapon a good education is in the battle 
Allies. It is not too much to say that it has horrified the whole of life, and any country that falls behind in the training of the 
world, and should have a considerable effect upon Turkey young will assuredly lose its place among nations. Mr. Fisher’s 
when the facts are widely known, Such a revelation of the knowledge of his job was very evident in the speech, 


SHATTERING THE IDOL 


From ‘The People” 


io 

‘ ue ® 

VERY SPRING aN ; 
You | \ DAD: 


From “The Evening News" From “* London Opinion” 
CUTHBERT'S FAREWELL TO HIS FATHER KILL OR CURE 
Prophetic and pathetic snapshot of what might be Lloyd George: If | do buy it, | shan’t know 
seen every day at our railway stations if the age whether to fatten it up or to kill it 


limit is raised 


Tt 
PATRIOTIC 
FUOID Hause: 


From " John Bull" F; “The Star" 
“A PLACE IN THE SUN” “PASS THE BREAD, PLEASE” se nee 


The (Hinden)Berg begins to run Mr. Rich: Certainly. With pleasure. | can make up with other things 


THE TATLER 


EMBER 


A BEAUTIFUL 
Of the Large Company of ‘‘ American”? Peeresses. 
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Lord Maidstone, who. is thirty-two, was formerly in the East Kent 


There are three children, the eldest of whom, the heir, 


tenant. 


ieu 
105 


1 


isa 


hich he 


+ in w 


VISCOUNTESS MAIDSTONE 


R 
the Hon. Christopher Finch-Hatton, was born in 1911 


Yeomanry, but transferred to the R.N.V. 


A new and charming portrait of Lady Maidstone, who before her marriage to Lord Winchilsea’s he: in 1910 was Miss Margaretta 
Drexel, and ‘is the daughter of Mr. Anthony Joseph Drexel. 
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“The Passing of the Third Floor Back.’ 

T is too late in the day to criticise Mr. Jerome K. Jerome’s famous play, 
The Passing of the Third Floor Back. It is equally useless to criticise 
the new revival, since, as far as the acting is concerned, “ perfection ” 
is the only word to apply to it, while, to do anything except praise a 

production which is the voluntary effort of famous players to bring money 

to a most deserving charity—the Scottish Women’s Military Hospitals— 
would savour of ingratitude and incivility. So there is nothing to be done 
but praise—praise—praise ; and: no praise was better or more entirely 
deserved. Of course, the play itself is effective in rather'a crude way— 
but it is undoubtedly effective, and that is the main thing. Moreover, it 
contains a very beautiful idea—an idea which, although the development of 
it is anything but subtle, is nevertheless a popular and easily understood 
development. And, of course, the “‘ appeal ’’—I mean the spiritual appeal 

- —is helped considerably by limelight effects, but most especially by the 

acting of all the actors and actresses concerned. Anything more dignified 

and beautiful than Sir Johnston Forbes-Robertson’s Stranger would be hard 
to conceive. It is a perfect presentation of a character which less intel- 
lectually conceived, might have been as cheap and tawdry as the late Wilson 

Barrett’s Marcus in The Sign of the Cross. Of the other wonderful 

performances in the present revival, Miss Haidée Wright’s Painted Lady 

was the most haunting. Lady Tree, who played the part at the recent 
performance at the London Coliseum, made her amusing, and quite as true 
to life. But Miss Wright is also true to life, yet she gives us a finer type of 
woman—as ridiculous, may be, to all outward appearances, but inwardly 
more poignant, more tragically pitiful. Miss Gertrude Elliott is once more 
the poor little maidservant in the Bloomsbury boarding-house, and Miss. 

Winifred Emery and Mr. Ben Webster remain in the company from the 

Coliseum ; but Miss May Whitty is a new and very amusing boarding-house 

landlady, and Miss Janette Steer is excellent as the factory girl with social 

aspirations. And when it is considered that Miss Gladys Cooper and Mr. 

Frank Curzon have given the theatre, and that all these famous artists have 

given their services to help a noble cause, with Mr. Jerome himself, taking 

no fees for their performances—there can be nothing but ungrudging 
gratitude and admiration all round, and a hope that the public will flock to 
the Playhouse in overwhelming numbers during the next few weeks. 

* * * 

A New Play in the Suburbs. 

] had to go over to the King’s, Hammersmith, to see Messrs. H. A. Vachell’s. 

and Thomas Cobb’s new comedy, Mrs. Pomeroy’s Reputation, with 

Miss Violet Vanbrugh as Mrs. Pomeroy. I was well rewarded, however, 

because. it was a treat to see Miss Vanbrugh once more in a light comedy 

character, and no longer doing sensational, melodramatic, and somewhat 
morbid things. The comedy itself is all about a poor woman who is 
alternately getting ‘‘sat on’? by her overwhelming brother-in-law and losing 
her reputation in her immediate neighbourhood. She is all the way through 
an innocent victim of circumstances and her own high, self-sacrificing 
conscience. Her suffering from the first cause consists in being mistaken 
for the mother of a child who is older than her eldest boy. But this child 
turns out later on to be the love-child of her late husband, whom she has. 
been heroic enough to look after and shelter. As for her need of self- 
sacrifice, it forces her to take upon herself the punishment which ought to. 
have been meted out to her feather-headed sister-in-law, the wife of the 
aforementioned brother-in-law, who isa kind of mixture of Filmer Jewson 
and an over-earnest police constable... The wife starts’ a flirtation with 
one Vincent Dampier, the supposed husband-elect of the widowed 
Mrs. Pomeroy. Unfortunately, they both go out for a row on the 
Thames and upset the boat, with the result that Mrs: Pomeroy gene- 
rously pretends that she herself was the woman in ‘the boat, thus. 
saving the reputation of the young wife in her 

husband’s eyes. - However, all ends happily, as. 


Se 


; z : M, such comedies ‘are bound to do, and the piece 
ene J looks like being a great success when Miss 
2 ae%* sy Vanbrugh brings it nearer the West End. It 


< neee is full of happy lines and telling situations, its. 
= chief fault at present being that it is rather too 
lengthily drawn out. But it provides Miss Vanbrugh with an 
excellent light-comedy réle, which she plays supremely well. As a super- 
smart, rather hard woman of the world, who, beneath all her worldly wisdom, 
is a real good sort at heart, Miss Vanbrugh has few rivals. As Mrs. Pomeroy 
she has the chance of exhibiting all her splendid comedy gifts to perfection. 
The piece provides quite an excellent after-dinner entertainment. 
* * * 
Films. 
ersonally, I would give one evening at Captain Besley’s absorbingly 
interesting lecture, ‘‘ From Pacific to Atlantic,” for a dozen evenings. 
devoted to revue. The pictures are not of the finest—as pictures—but 
they are good enough to give a very splendid idea of the country and scenes. 
which the lecturer and his companions passed through, and these scenes and. 
Miss Jean Cadell’s wonderful performance in Sir country are as beautiful as they are comparatively unknown. Since the 
James Barrie’s little masterpiece, “The Old Lady wonderful account of Captain Scott’s expedition, there has been no more 
Shows Her Medals,” at the New Theatre, is the most beautiful and interesting cinematograph lecture than this one. Certainly, 
piesa and getty steve perrormence a that ae I have found few entertainments which have so completely taken me out of 
peenentation of he! pee onetytala® Pipe, is es myself—as the saying goes—and made me forget the war and everything 
perfect piece of character acting, the memory of which else which was disturbing or fraught with anxiety. I am surprised that 
will linger for a very long time after the run of the the Philharmonic Hall has not been better filled, for the lecture is at once: 
piece is over interesting, instructive, and uncommon. “ ARKAY.” 
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“THE OLD LADY SHOWS HER MEDALS” 


Barrie’s Tender Little Masterpiece at the New Theatre. 
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MR. G. H. MULCASTER AND MISS JEAN CADELL 


Mr. G. H. Mulcaster has greatly enhanced his reputation by his presentation of Private Dowie, the 

Yj, “adopted” son of dear old Mrs. Dowie (Miss Jean Cadell), in that touching one-act play, “ The Old Lady 

Y, , ? Shows Her Medals,” which is drawing crowded houses to the New Theatre, and is the most hauntingly 
human little play that has been seen for some years 


s 
SSS 


a 
WS 
~< 


Fo 
: 
SS 
Ss 


N 


WS 
ow 


SS 


MISS CLARE GREET, MISS IVY WILLIAMS, AND < MISS POLLIE EMERY, THE 
AMUSING CHAR-LADIES IN “THE OLD LADY i ig a SHOWS HER MEDALS” 


The three other “char-ladies’”’ in Sir James Barrie’s “The Old Lady Shows Her Med™ als” are as wonderfully-drawn characters 


as poor old Mrs. Dowie herself, and in Miss Clare Greet, Miss Ivy Williams, and Miss Pollie Emery they find three exponents 
who present these ladies to us in their habit as they move and live 


Photographs by Wrather & Buys 
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A SNAPSHOT FROM SUNNY CANNES 
And a Few Strollers in Hyde Park. 


LIEUTENANT AND MRS. ROWLAND BARRAN AT CANNES 


Lieutenant and Mrs. Rowland Barran snapshotted when they were on their honeymoon at Cannes. They have since gone to Paris. 
Mrs. Barran was formerly Miss Auriol Hay, and is the only daughter of Captain the Hon. Alistair Hay, who is the heir-presumptive 
to the earldom of Kinnoull, and a great-uncle of the present peer. Lieutenant Barran is in the Household Cavalry 


SOCIETY IN THE PARK 


THE HON. RHODA ASTLEY (ON RIGHT) MRS. GERRARD THE COUNTESS CADOGAN (ON RIGHT) 


Some snapshots of well-known members of society recently taken in the Park. The Hon. Rhoda Astley is a sister of Lord 

Hastings, who used to be in Sir Douglas Haig’s old regiment, the 7th Hussars. Lady Cadogan was before her marriage Miss 

Lilian Coxon, and is the daughter of Mr. G. S. Coxon of Craigleith, Cheltenham. Lord Chelsea, her little son and heir, is only 
two years old 
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THE PRACTICAL INGENUE 


Who Persuaded her Fiance to take a Fortune at the 
Price of the Name of *“ Wurzel-Flummery.’’ 
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Lallie Charles 


MISS PEGGY KURTON IN ‘“ WURZEL-FLUMMERY” 


Miss Peggy Kurton has scored an undeniable success in her first venture into the field of “‘ straight’? comedy, and has been 

justly commended for her performance in the part of the heroine in Mr. A. A. Milne’s amusing trifle, ‘‘ Wurzel-Flummery,” 

which is one of the pieces in the triple bill at the New Theatre. Very new is the dress she wears of white crépe de chine, the 

skirt arranged with mock-pocket draperies; the bébé bodice is relieved with a novel emerald-green mascot ribbon. Touches of 
the luck-bringing ribbon are introduced on the hat 
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Katherine Bush. 
HERE are three very popular beginnings to any novel— 
one is a murder, the other is a birth, and the third is 
a seduction. ‘‘ The Career of Katherine Bush” (Duck- 
worth), by Elinor Glyn, begins with the last one. And 
yet it ean hardly be said that Katherine Bush was “ ruined ”— 
except perhaps in the minds of the Poke-Bonnets, who always 
imagine that a kind of Rape of the Sabine Women takes place 
before every ‘‘ uninvitable’? baby arrives on the scene. Nor 
was the tragedy Lord Algy’s—because he was an old hand at 
the game, besides being a “‘ perfect gentleman” (excuse the 
word, ‘gentleman,’ but Elinor Glyn is so fond of it herself 
that one gets into the habit of using it even though one knows 
that too great use of it places one in “ Balham” without an 
appeal). But “ruin” or no ruin, both Katherine Bush and 
Lord Algy had a very good time in Paris for one brief unfor- 
getable week-end. Previous to that excursion Katherine Bush 
had been an enigmatical typist in the money-lending firm of 
Messrs. Livingstone and Devereux. In fact, it was through the 
glass screen of that modest establishment that Katherine Bush 
had first observed the “ gentlemanness”’ of Lord Algy. It im- 
pressed her rather “ lady’s-maidian ”’ vision and made her think 
of love. She went out to lunch with 
him, but always acted like a “lady.” 
In fact, she even acted like a “lady” 
when she went to Paris with him for 
that week-end. She may have been 
caught napping over the moral code, 
but not in the aristocratic and proper 
way to eat oysters. She even parted 
from him like a perfect lady. She 
had had her experience, enjoyed it, 
but wasn’t going to let the wild life 
of forty-eight hours ruin the goal of 
her career. She had great ambitions 
—social ambitions. Everything that 
Lord Algy said, did, or thought im- 
pressed her as being perfectly aris- 
tocratic—only possible in a man who 
could trace his ancestry back through 
a lot of dull people until it came to a 
gallant warrior who was a friend of 
the king’s and knew how to wallop 
with a battle-axe. As I said before, 
Katherine Bush was the _ perfect 
lady’s-maid. 
* 

Ambitions. 
Bt if Katherine Bush’s week-end 
with Lord Algy did not ruin her 
—in the popular way girls are ruined, 
the way that makes every other 
woman who has never once had the 
chance to be blown up feel immensely 
superior — it ruined her peace of 
mind and gave her fearful indiges- 
tion when she returned home to 
visit her common family of come- 
dians. Her brothers and _ sisters 
liked vulgar amusements—as cinema 
shows, pits, and the social columns 
of Ye “ Daily Mail.” They were in- 
supportable to Katherine—who was 
such a “ lady ’’—even in the ecstasies 
which attacked them in places like Swan and Edgar’s and 
Selfridge’s. So Katherine gave up typing and became the 
secretary of Lady Garribardine. Here she could learn a great 
deal more about the aristocracy than the way they eat oysters. 
And she did learn too! Before she had been there many 
months she not only knew how to be indispensable to Lady 
Garribardine, but how to appear like a perfect lady of title-— 
unless you were unkind enough to inquire about her grandfather, 
who was a butcher. Of course, she gave up Lord Algy—as I 
remarked before, she knew how to enjoy herself, which every 
woman does, but she also knew when to stop, which is an 
intelligence that is rare among the sex. Unfortunately Lady 
Garribardine had a nephew who, being consequently a 
“gentleman,” felt very much inclined to ruin Katherine one 
evening after dinner. He came to her room and declared 
his, passion. But Katherine was not a girl of that sort, thank 
you. She was a “lady” in every fibre of her being—whatever 
the fibres of our being are. Not that she was furious—at least, 
not noisily furious; that she left to common girls like her own 
sisters and their friends. No; she mixed outraged pride with 
dignity, and presented the Hon. Mr. Strobridge with the result 
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MISS DOREEN LAWSON 


Miss Doreen Lawson, who has done some excellent 

service for the war in connection with our prisoners 

in Germany, is the daughter of the Hon. Mrs. Andrew 

Lawson, who is a sister of Lord Mountgarrett and 

the widow of the late Mr. Andrew Lawson, who died 
in 1914 
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‘ °0 Richard King. 
in all graciousness. It cured him miraculously. “ Listen,” 
said Katherine, holding out her hand. ‘“ Here is the New Year. 
I do not want to begin it with any hard thoughts. After all, I 
understand you, and I forgive you. I believe I have been in 
some measure to blame. I cannot ever be your love, but I am 
very lonely. Won’t you be my true knight and friend?” At 
which the true “gentlemanness” of Mr. Strobridge came out. 
“She had touched the deepest chord of his being. The tears 
sprang to his fine grey eyes; he kneeled down upon the rug and 
bent and kissed her knees.” Which must have been most 
uncomfortable, but perhaps he had lumbago ? 
* * * 

Katherine’s Triumph. 
An he really did become her “true knight and friend.” 

Metaphorically speaking, Katherine had now learned the 
way the aristocracy eat oysters; but, if they once had the 
“pull” of her in table manners, she had the “ pull” of them by 
coming from commonplace stock with brains. She began to 
cultivate the treasures of her mind. She read the thousand 
best books, and reminded me, personally, of a ‘‘ Harmsworth’s 
Self Educator.” But her conversation was an intellectual joy. 
In spite of her springing from the town slaughter-house, she 
became a jewel even among the 
crowd of titled ladies and gentlemen 
who now crushed into her life. She 
dined with the Duke of Mordryn, 
who was making a great name for 
himself by the power and intellec- 
tuality of his speeches in Parliament. 
He did not know when he dined 
with her that she was Lady Garri- 
bardine’s secretary, because then his 
manner would have been more dis- 
tant, since he was a “ perfect gentle- 
man.” She charmed him as an 
equal. Moreover, she charmed him 
so greatly that he fell in love with 
her. And Katherine fell in love with 
him too—which was certainly a very 
wise move on her part. And she 
was honest—oh, so honest! She 
told the duke all about Lord Algy 
and the butcher. He was astounded 
at her spirit. ‘If you had not told 
me of your parentage,” he cried, “ I 
should have thought you were the 
same root and branch as Lady 
Garribardine!” So he married her. 
Katherine became a duchess. She 
knew the thousand best books, and 
loved them, and she also knew how 
to conduct herself like a lady with a 
long pedigree. Her family showed 
the proper common spirit by forget- 
ting that she belonged to them. 
There was no relation to bring “ the 
butcher ”’ into her life of aristocratic 
ease. Moreover, the war killed Lord 
Algy off, so there was no danger in 
that direction. 

* 

The Heroine. 
Yet in spite of the way which 

Elinor Glyn insisted upon her 
heroine, Katherine Bush, being taken for a “ perfect lady ”— 
and this in face of her extremely plebeian relations—she seemed 
to me, personally, to be an exceedingly common young woman. 
Her mental point of view struck me as being that of an obse- 
quious lady’s-maid with a leaning towards literature. The way 
she kept on insisting—or perhaps the fault lies with the 
authoress ?—upon the wonderful savoir faire of the aristocracy 
to whom it is her ambition to belong, gave her a very parvenu 
aspect. She takes no social virtue for granted. Metaphorically 
she is always receding a few paces, putting her head on one 
side, and exclaiming in tones of rapture, “ Aren’t people of blood 
beautiful 2” Nevertheless, ‘‘ The Career of Katherine Bush” is 
by far the best story which Mrs. Glyn has given us for years. 
It possesses many virtues—except that of a sense of humour— 
and many of the conversations, although they strike one as being 
purely conversations which are an excuse for a discussion by 
the author, are interesting without being at all illuminating as 
regards new points of view. Still, they are quite good réchauffces 
of unconventional ideas—which, if you can’t have new ones, are 
at any rate better than the old conventional ones hashed up. 
Lady Garribardine is the best-drawn character of the book. 
(Continued on p, 112) 
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George Belcher. 
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Mrs. Pyke: How’s your husband, Mrs. Smale ? 


’°B’s still very poorly, Mrs. Pyke; ’e suffers so with his very close veins 


Mrs. Smale: 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


She is quite a clever study of a certain type of woman. But 
the men are rather sticky, and the intellectual young duke is 
frankly a bore. Have you ever visited a provincial town where 
there is an extremely high-browed literary society and heard 
the members talk? Their deadly seriousness makes literature 
and the intellectual things seem all rather an exaggerated pose 
instead of being the silent enjoyment of life. Well, the people 
of Elinor Glyn’s story treat the aristocracy in the same abject 
way. It gives the tale, as I said before, rather an atmosphere 
of the servants’ hall in a rich commercial family whose eldest 
son has married into the aristocracy. But it does not: prevent 
the book from being quite a readable one. 

* * * 
Thoughts from ‘‘ The Career of Katherine Bush.” 
“T~here are no bars to anything in life but stupidity and 

vanity.” 

“ When women err they invariably suffer because they have 
not the pluck or the strength to know when to stop.” 

“You can’t jump straight to things; they either have to 
come by instinct through a long 
line of forebears or you have 
to have intelligence enough to 
make yourself acquire the out- 
ward signs of them; through 
watching and learning from 
those who you can see for your- 
self have what you want.” 

“Tt is the shams that always 
keep shouting.” 

“Tt takes a strong will to 
renounce tangible present hap- 
piness, however profound the 
beliefs in the future may be.” 

“Propinquity is a very 
curious thing; and when all 
possibility of conversation is 
nil, propinquity has sometimes 
been known to exert a very 
powerful influence.” 

* * * 
Another Good Story. 

here once was a time when 

I began to think that the 
success of “The City of Beau- 
tiful Nonsense” would ruin Mr. 
E. Temple Thurston as a good 
novelist. It seemed that he was 
beginning to suffer from that 
worst of all cults—the cult of 
the namby-pamby. I used to 
be obliged to think very hard of 
“Sally Bishop” while reading 
the last few stories from his 
pen, and to tell myself that he 
could write better stuff than that. 
Happily, however, his latest 
story, ‘‘ Enchantment” (Fisher 
Unwin), retrieves much of his 
lost position—in my eyes at any 
rate. It is a charming story, 
interesting by itself, but made 
the more delightful by a fas- 
cinating tinge of the fantastic 
running all the way through it— 
a tinge which, while inclining 
towards the fairy-story way of 
telling a tale, is free from that 
affectation of pretty sentimen- 
tality which degenerates at last into something very sickly and 
indigestible. “Enchantment” is an Irish story, with Irish 
characters and an Irish setting. It is written in the manner 
of a fairy story—and a fairy story it is, with all the charm, 
daintiness, and sentimental glamour of a piece of fairy lore. 


% * 


“So the devils besought 


The Heroine’s Bick 
As is only proper in a fairy story, it begins with the heroine’s 

birth. She is the daughter of a drunken Irishman, whose 
only vice is drink, and whose virtues number all the virtues 
which really count— honesty, fidelity, and a sense of the 
humorous. So that the child should live, he vows before its 
birth that, if it be a girl, she shall enter a convent and be given 
to God. It is a girl—but, at her birth, the mother dies. 
Henceforth the father decries all alcohol and becomes a 
reformed character. So we leave the heroine and become 
acquainted with the hero. He is a young boy, the son of a 
Waterford wine merchant—an apparently honest and certainly 
prosperous merchant, who, by way of a double life, is a smuggler. 
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of swine ran violently down a steep place into the sea.’’— St. 
Matthew 


When his son becomes a youth, he asks his father to send him 
to sea. The old man refuses. Whereupon the son gets into 
bad company one evening and suddenly discovers that there 
is a secret passage leading from the smugglers’ den to the wine 
cellars of his father—the respectable Waterford citizen. The 
revelation is a tragedy in the young man’s life. He leaves 
home and goes to sea. After which we return to the heroine 
and find her a young woman—approaching the time when her 
father’s vow to God must be fulfilled. But, of course, it isn’t 
fulfilled at all. On the contrary, love and the parish priest and 
fate all find a way out—and the three are irresistible. The 
sailor hero comes home and meets the heroine under romantic 
circumstances. There is an abduction where no great force is 
needed on the part of the abductor—and then there are the 
usual wedding bells without which no fairy story would be com- 
plete. But this is only the bare sketch of the tale. The outline 
is filled in by all kinds of charming additions—additions which 
have no great bearing on the plot, but all add to the prettiness 
of the story. Indeed, “Enchantment” lives up to its title 
admirably. It is Temple Thur- 
ston at his best—and no one 
appreciates that best more than 
I do. “The City of Beautiful 
Nonsense” remains in my me- 
mory as a story which I shall 
still be re-reading when I am 
old. 

* * * 
Thoughts from ‘‘ Enchantment.” 
st It is incumbent upon us, no 

: less than upon kings and 
queens as upon court physicians, 
to march along the road of life 
in company with the times.” 

“There is nothing so full of 
magic as reality; but just be- 
cause some dunderhead has 
shuffled the issues upon a 
basket full of modern words and 
new-fashioned terminologies, we 
have come to regard an express 
train as far less wonderful a 
thing than a pair of three- 
leagued boots.” 

“Things die like people, and 
though .by no computation can 
you reckon the life of a wall- 
paper, yet there comes a time 
when the odours of death are 
about it. You may call it damp, 
but it is death.” 

“Aman may fight and a man 
may kill; he may journey into 
the wild stretches of unknown 
continents, beating his way 
through nature to some little 
or glorious end, but that hour 
when he falls in love is greater 
than a hundred years of dan- 
ger.” 

“The true modern witch- 
craft is no less potent than the 
old. Every mother’s son of us, 
we are all under some spell or 
another, a prejudice or an im- 
perative idea.” 

“ Promises are better cut of 
the eyes than off the lips, better 
given with a grip of the hand than offered with the readiness of 
the tongue.” 


From “ The Sydney Bulletin” 
THE SUBMARINE CAMPAIGN 


and, behold, the whole herd 


* * * 


Books to Buy and Books to Borrow. 

HE LIFE OF ALGERNON CHARLES SWINBURNE. By 

Edmund Gosse. (Macmillan.) 

A YEAR OF WAITING. By “A Peer.” (Long.) 

THE BROWN AMBER. By W.E. Norris. (Hutchinson.) 

Srx MONTHS ON THE ITALIAN FRONT. By Julius Price. 
(Chapman and Hall.) 

THE SNARE. By Rafael Sabatini. (Martin Secker.) 

RUGGLES OF RED GAP. By Harry Leon Wilson. (John 
Lane.) 

THE STORY OF THE SCOTS STAGE. 
(Gardner.) 

SIDELIGHTS ON THE ARISTOCRACY. 
Delano. (Werner Lauric.) 

CANADA IN WAR PAINT. 
(Dent.) 


By Robb Lawson. 
By Mrs. Danvers 
By Captain Ralph W. Bell. 


THE TATLER 


No. 826, APRIL 25, 1917] 


A BEAUTIFUL 


LibbdsbddlibddidddddldsidddddddddddddddddddildddddddtifituyyppumddqcqcEEE 


BRIDE-ELECT. 


. 

PARR RRR SEE NEPEAN ENE BD EEE SPWOOMAN\ OIA AAV MSG NH NH 

ye IQA YA ANY ANE VRS: SNAP AH NAT AN ANA 
AWA AL S A 5 


WAU SA AA AY x 
S 


Ss SA RAR ALAR AA AQAA S AQ ANG: ¥ily 
SQM AGAR IRR ES OS 
SOS eee cteteeennreereereere 


SN ; 


WAX 
WAG 


ALLEL) 


LLLLLLLLELELULLLLLLLILLLLLLLLLULUULLELULLLELLLLLLL IPO ELE OEE 


UM a 
ths 

on 4 

LG Hf Ett: 
Mbssthtoe 


Wt: 


Yo 
is 
Za 


We 


Yule 


Z 
+4) 
4 


t} 599 
fnitb ote, 


hci beteld 


Ys 


4s 
hp 


4 agg 
Me 


Yee 
Yih 


$44) 
/4, 


WU UY 
ate 


Wf 
We 
ey 


Y 
4 


WY! 
‘Me 


YY 
Lf: 


VLLLLLLLLLLULSLLLALLLLLLULLLLLLULLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLEULELILEELLELSLLLLLSLELLLLLLLEED 
it 
tj 
Z 


OWN 

NOS 

N N 

SOs _ 
NS i 
BN 


CME 


WU? 


WY 


Mae 


LILLE LLL LLILLLLLLU ULL ALALELELL LLY 


WWMM hy 
eves ttesetteestttsslissMtestetesedi, 


Yl 


WWMM GUY 


WY 


Whe 


SDH AAA AALAAAAAOAA AA AONNNNOOSO 
SQN QOH Oon 7» MHnawywno»wgy Aggy 
x > : 


Samm 


SQ QS Sg Qua gENE RUE SEES SESE EEE 
\ SMX \S ~S NY WO yr 


WY NY AY 


oo igi tei fs PRT ffi ve é SUS AAAS RA RY AY AE AY BAA RAY 
SINE GSC ACA AAC AWA RSA AAA MSA AKA SABA’ 


SSS TTT SRURTEU UNOS IAIMAAANNANANNAARANAN ANANSI ARARANARAGAAAAAARAAAARAAAAAAAAQAAANIAAAAARAAANRAAAAAANAAAAANARAAARAARAANAAAAANSARAAAMRANAANAAANNIRANNSNANAAANAANS ASTIN 


Utttiiettiettter, 


“he 


“tleMttelttlalhtttebteedtetrtth 


y 


lett 


UU CULM CUO LL SOLU OMIT MECC 


SULLLILILILELLLELELLLLLELLLLLLLTSOCELULLEULULLLLELELILILEDTOLILOIOLEEEDD 


RLLLLELTOULODL ALLO LLL ELISA LLEULLLLELILILLLILLLLLLLLLELLLELLILLLLULLLELLLLULLULLLLULLILLLLILLLEL ALIA LOLLLLELDOLILULILLTILULLULLLLLLILLLELL LELAND 


(ONS 
BS 
WAY 


eeeggeenpseepes 
Uh tite. Vth titbeda 


prscesciges 
Yet 
ltl 1t Heb 


Jos 


GeMpnteetipe 
Ms 47 Ye 4 
abel tiled teehee’ 


if 
itt 
COLLLLELELEOLCCLLELUUUCLOLULLLLLLLELLLLLLLLEELLLEALULCELLOLLILELILOLOLTELELTSOCULLATHAATOELLELTULELILOLEUUOLTOLU LULL ULILLLULLSLOUUUUULEELELLLLLELELLLTLELULULAUELULLLLLLLLULSLELSSLUULUELUELIULLLULLLLLLLLLILSSLILLELDUE UCLA EET hbaNibEetEth 


LLILEELLALLLLLLLLILLEL LULL ELEY 


if: 
thn 


ep 
bid 


Ly 


delta 


OZ 


rorios 
bE, 
nitty 


bff 
44 
C372 


/ 


srs 
it 
Wirt ttteld 


Ye 


yn 
H 
5 
H 
3 
3 
Y 
Z 
Z 
g 
Z 
Z 
Z 
g 
Yj 
Yj 
Z 
g 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
g 
g 
g 
g 
g 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
g 
Z 
Z 
g 
g 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
g 
Z 
j 
g 
Z 
Z 
Z 
j 
Z 
g 
Z 
Z 
Hi 
H 
H 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
H 
; 
Z 
; 
3 
3 
Z 
Z 
y 
Z 
g 
Z 
g 
j 
Z 
H 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
H 
Z 
Z 
Z 
; 
3 
Z 
Z 
H 
H 
3 
q 
Z 
3 
3 
Z 
i 
Z 
H 
5 
H 
Z 
i 
Z 
Z 
H 
g 
Z 
Z 
5 
g 
z 
g 
g 
g 
g 
5 
Z 
g 
Z 
Z 
Z 
g 
Z 
g 
Z 
Z 
Z 
g 
g 
Z 
g 
g 
g 
Z 
Z 
Z 
g 
% 
g 
H 
g 
Z 
Z 
g 
Z 
g 
g 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
g 
g 
Yj 
Z 
Z 
Z 
g 
Z 
Z 
Yj 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Yj 
Z 
g 
Z 
¢ 


A PORTRAIT BY EVA SAWYER 


MISS BETTINE STUART-WORTLEY. 


the younger daughter of 


Miss Bettine (Elizabeth) Stuart-Wortley, whose engagement to Captain A. E. Grant is announced, is 


Major-General the Hon. Edward James Stuart-Wortley, C.B., C.M.G., D.S.O.,. etc., 


who was at one time a well-known 


Captain Grant is in the cavalry, 


He is a brother of Lord Wharncliffe. 
and is a son of the late Sir Charles Grant, K.C.I.E., and Lady Florence Grant 


Greenjacket’’ and a brevet lieut.-colonel in the K.R.R.’s. 
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ssYouth, to whom so much is given, 
So much of earth, so much of heaven.” 


ONE OF SIR JOHN AND LADY JELLICOE’S 
DAUGHTERS 


Prudence is the youngest of Sir John and Lady Jellicoe’s four 

little daughters, and was born in 1913. Before her marriage 

Lady Jellicoe was Miss Cayzer. and is a daughter of the late 
Sir Charles Cayzer, Bart. 


PAMELA, THE DAUGHTER OF SIR F. E. AND 
LADY SMITH 


Sir F. E. and Lady Smith have three children—one son and 

two daughters. The Attorney-General, who was knighted in 

1915, is also a captain in the Oxfordshire Hussars, and was 
mentioned in despatches for his services in 1914 


THE ELDER DAUGHTER OF SIR DOUGLAS AND 
LADY HAIG 


Alexandra is the elder of Sir Douglas and Lady Haig’s two 

small children, and was born in 1907, being, therefore, one year 

older than her sister, whose portrait is also published. Queen 
Alexandra is the elder child’s godmother 


VICTORIA, SIR DOUGLAS AND LADY HAIG’S 
YOUNGER DAUGHTER 


Lady Haig, the wife of the Commander-in-Chief, was married 

in 1905, and is a daughter of the late Lord Vivian and a sister 

of the present holder of the title. She was a maid of honouy 
to both Queen Victoria and Queen Alexandra 


Photographs by Lyddell Sawyer 
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VISCOUNTESS CURZON 


A new portrait of the beautiful wife of Viscount Curzon, who is the Earl Howe’s heir and a commander in the R.N.V.R. He 


Lady Curzon, who 


ip. 


till borne in the same famous sh 


is 8 
f her husband, is the oniy daughter of the late Colonel the Hon, Montagu Curzon, who was a son of the lst 


, and 


ions 


“Queen Elizabeth’’ all through the Dardanelles operat 


Was in 


1s a cousin o 


ng children, a boy and a girl, of whom the heir, the Hon. Edward 


Curzon, is the younger; he was born in 1908 


Lady Curzon has two charm 


Lord Howe and died in 1907, 
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: MISS PHYLLIS DARE IN 
In which production this charming musical-comedy actress makes her début in revue. Miss Phyllis Dare is a clever and dainty artiste, and te 
display her brilliant cleverness, and unless in the near future some revue authors write a story which gives some scope for her ability, we sh i 
very pretty number in the “ Orange Grove’’ scene (one of the best in the revue), when she sings ‘‘One Hour of Love with You," ™ 
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A BEAUTIFUL ACTRESS 


Im a Suitably Picturesque Setting. 
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MISS MARIE DORO IN “CASTLES FOR TWO,” AND A SCENE FROM “THE BOTTLE IMP’ 


Miss Marie Doro, who is well known on the London stage, is now noted as being one of the most beautiful young American 

“movie’’ stars. She plays the principal part in “Castles for Two,” one of the scenes from which is seen in the top picture, and 

the setting, as will be admitted, is well suited to the central figure. In the bottom picture is seen the Hawaiian actress, Lehua 

Waipuhu, who is said to be a direct descendant of Queen Liliuokalaui of Hawaii, and who is playing the lead in the film 
version of Robert Louis Stevenson’s story, “‘ The Bottle Imp” 


118 


es 


eS 


No, 826, APkiL 25, 1917) 


SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT. 


THE TATLER 
ENGAGED IN “THE GREAT ADVENTURE” 
Some of the Warwicks and a R.F.C. Unit. 
WL PRL os, ; 


MOUNTED GROUP, HEADQUARTERS, NTH BATTALION, THE ROYAL WARWICKSHIRE REGIMENT 
This photograph was taken in the field on March 23, 1917 


From left to right are—Lieut. W. S. Stebbing (transport officer), Major G. Deakin (second in command), Lieut.-Colonel R. M. Dudgeon, M.C. 
(commanding officer), Captain A. H. Sayer (adjutant), Lieut. and Qr.-Mr. A. L. Culliford, Captain J. M. Stalker (medical officer) 
OY 
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A ROYAL FLYING CORPS GROUP, TAKEN SOME 


° RB. N, Birkett 
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sors : LAND 
The balloon pilot instructors who are in charge of the balloons so frequently seen flying over London. 
W. de Ropp, Captain J. S. D, Berrington, Captain A. Applin, Captain G. A. Hoghton 
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From left to right are: 


HERE 
Back row—2nd Lieut. S. Wilkinson, 2nd Licut. C. W. Hayne, 2nd Lieut. R. G. C. Pinfield; front row—Lieut, Baron 
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RIES FROM EVERYWHERE 
—— nee 


Miss José Collins, who has made such a big 

success in The Maid of the Mountains at 
Daly’s Theatre, is responsible for the following story. 
A small boy sat on the door-step crying bitterly, 
and a kind-hearted woman who was passing stopped 
and asked him what was the matter. ‘‘Ma’s gone 
an’ drowned all the kittens,’ he said between his 
sobs. “ What a pity,’ said the woman, trying to 


comfort him, “I’m so sorry!” ‘Yes,’ he sobbed, 
‘an’ s-she promised ’at I c’u’d do it!” 
® os * 


‘The new recruits were all very keen on doing their 
drill exactly as it should be done, and one man 
in particular did everything with such an amount of 
energy that he made the N.C.O. feel tired. Presently 
the order was given to march, and the enthusiastic 
one, who happened to be in the front rank, set off 
with a will, arms swinging, head erect, and eyes 
strictly “front,” never noticing that his comrades 
had been left several paces behind. The N.C.O. 
gazed after him and swallowed hard. “ Say, you,” 
he called out in a very sweet tone, “ when you get 
there, send us a picture post card.” 
* * * 
‘The famous composer, Mr. Herman Darewski, has 
a fund of good stories. One of his favourites 
concerns a well-known literary friend of his, who, 
meeting Mr. Darewski in the street one day, remarked 
to him that he had a great mind to write a new book. 
““T doubt it,” replied Mr. Darewski. “ Doubt what?” 
said his friend in an injured voice; “that I can write 
a book?” “Oh, no,” was the reply, “that you 
have a great mind.” Knowing Mr. Darewski’s reputa- 
tion for being a bit of a wag his friend readily 
forgave him. 
* * 
n a certain town in Scotland recently a new 
military prison chaplain was appointed who 
had a very great idea of the importance of his office. 
On his first round of inspection he entered one of the 
cells, and in a very pompous manner said to the 
prisoner who occupied it, “Well, my man, do you 
know who I am?” “No, nor I dinna care,” came 
the nonchalant reply. “ Well, I’m your new chaplain.” 
Matcuum Arourhnot “Oh, ye are! Well, I hae heard o’ ye before.” 
MISS MAB EE STON “And what did you hear?” asked the chaplain, for- 


An excellent portrait of the clever musical-comedy and revue actress as she getting his dignity in his curiosity. “Well, I heard 
appears in one of her many costumes in “Hanky-Panky,” which revue is that the last twa kirks ye were in ye preached them 
still going great guns at the Empire and nightly filling that popular baith empty, but I dinna think ye’ll find it such an 


rendezvous with packed and highly-amused audiences easy matter to do the same wi’ this one.” 
* * * 

N amusing story is told by an American traveller in regard S tories regarding the humour of the ’bus conductress are 
to a small girl who was on one occasion travelling with going the round, Here is one of them. The particular 
her parents in a sleeping-car. She had great objec- ’bus in question happened to be fuller inside than was comfort- 
tions to being put in an upper berth, but after being able when it pulled up and waited for a passenger at the far end 

assured that papa, mamma, and her guardian angel would be to alight. Keeping back the waiting crowd the conductress 
watching over her all the time she was at last prevailed upon to called out to the inside passenger, “ Come along, please; step 
settle down. When everything was quiet for the night a small along, or shall I tip the ’bus up?” 
voiced piped, ‘“‘Mamma.” “Yes, dear.’ “ You there?” * * * 
““Ves, I’m here; now you go to sleep.” ‘Papa, you there?” A big ironmaster in the Midlands, who is also an ex-M.P., 
“Yes, I’m here; bea good little girl and go to sleep.’ Quietness relates a story in regard to a special inspector whom a 
reigned for some time and then the questions were repeated, till Government department sent down to inspect his works. A new 
at last a fellow-passenger lost his patience and roared out, battery of boilers which had just been installed were pointed 
“Yes, confound you, we’re all here—your father and mother out to the inspector by the ironmaster. The former looked at 
and brothers and sisters and uncles and aunts!” After this them with great interest. “I suppose you use them for melting 
there. was a brief pause, then the tiny voice piped again, the iron,” he said. 
“Mamma?” “Well?” ‘“ Was that the guardian angel ?”’ * * * 
a * * * ‘He had only been married two short months when he came 
[hat eminent surgeon, Sir Frederick Treves, tells an amusing to his friend, a married man of twenty years’ standing, in 
Irish story in his book, ‘‘ The Cradle of the Deep,” which great despondency. “I don’t know what to do,” he said miser- 
deals with native life in the West Indies. An Irishman from ably. “I said something to my wife she didn’t like, and she 
Donegal arrived at the lonely island of Montserrat, and leaning hasn’t spoken to me for two days.” The eyes of the other man 
over the steamer’s side addressed himself to a coal-black negro lit up. “I say, old chap,” he said eagerly, “can you remember 
who had come alongside with provisions. “‘ Say, Cuffee,” he what it was you said? ” 
said, “phwat’s the chance for a lad ashore?” “Good, yer * oy * 
honour, if he’s not afraid of wurruk. But me name’s not Cuffee,  . sentry was marching to and fro before the gate of a certain 
an’ plase ye it’s Pat Mulvaney.” ‘Mulvaney? An’ do ye field when he was accosted by a gentleman almost as 
mane to say ye’re Oirish?” ‘Oi do.” “The saints defend broad as he was long. ‘I say, my man,” he said, “can I go 
us! An’ how long have you been out here?” “A matter of through here?” The sentry at once replied, “Well, I don’t 
tin years or so.” ‘Tin years! An’ yez black as me hat. Save exactly know, sir, but a cartload of hay managed to get 
me, I took yez for a naygur!” through this morning !”’ 
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N the long-forgotten days of peace there lived a 
Civilian. He paid his rates and taxes, ran his 
business at a profit to himself and to the 
country, did not ill-treat his wife, and generally 
had a good conceit of himself—poor fool !—as 

a patriotic Citizen and a Commercial Asset to the 
Empire. 
Then war came. 


In the first flush of war-fever he determined to 
become a soldier, and after skipping about like a 
middle-aged Cupid clothed in a wrist-watch, being 
prodded in tender places, and being looked at 
severely in the mouth—a rude thing to do even with 
a gift horse—he was bluntly labelled ‘‘ unfit.’’ 


So he went back to his business, and was com- 
forted by a speech about “‘ silver bullets,’’ and once 
again began to fancy himself as a Commercial Asset. 


Taxes were raised and raised again, and 
he paid them cheerfully. War Loans were 
floated, and he subscribed to them, and little 
by little he began to regain some of his old 
self-respect as a mere civilian. Ministers 
thundered for more sacrifices, more War 
Loans, and he worked like a devil at his 
business because of those “‘ silver bullets.’’ 


And, above all, he refrained from criticism 
of the Powers That Be, for someone had 
told him that criticism at such a time was 
unpatriotic. 


He had been told that 
the war was a war of 
attrition. And he soon 
realised it. All his fit 
employees had joined the colours, and had 
been encouraged by him to do so; then they 
called from him the previously rejected, which 
he could not understand, because his business 
was one of National Importance. 


The Coming of 
the Bureaucrats. 


And so, sick at heart and worried to death 
about the silver bullet supply—for in his 
childlike way he persisted in connecting finance 
with commerce, even though that distinguished 
war-worker, Bernard Shaw, in his airy way, 
had dubbed him a ‘‘commercial cad,’’ he 
began to haunt the corridors’ of great ex-hotels 
in order to find out what was really wanted 
of him. 


For months he haunted these lordly places, 
because he really wanted to find out whether 
he was a National Asset, and if not, where 
he should go to milk cows. But nobody 
knew, so he went out and subscribed to the 
new War Loan, and thought, and thought, and 
thought. 


The end of the Poor Civilian is soon told. He 
took the only way out of the difficulty, and con- 


quering his pride determined to become a Bureaucrat 
himself. 


In due time his prayer was heard, for his aunt 
was the third cousin of a Great Man. So they gave 
him a big hotel in a highly eligible position, and, 
like a modern Solomon, he sits surrounded by his 
six hundred secretaries and eleven hundred typists, 
and pronounces judgment on matters of which he 
possesses no knowledge at all. 


___And the worst of it is, that too much of this tale 
is strictly true. 


We are at war with despotism, 
and yet it has seemed good to 
our rulers to bind the nation with 
G rat chains. Never in all history had 
; reat Britain been placed under such restrictions as 
© the liberty of the subject or individual enterprise. 


The nation has accepted them patiently, patrioti- 


rally, in the belief that they were necessary, and that 
unders are inevitable. 


The Orgy of 
Inefficiency. 


. 


By H. DENNIS BRADLEY. 


The Bureaucrats have presumed on their immunity 
from criticism, and unless the waste of time, money, 
and men is checked, official Bumbledom put in its 
place, and the reckless orgy of extravagance stopped, 
the country will soon be inas bad a financial plight as 
Germany. 


The insane commandeering of great buildings, to 
be filled with enormous staffs doing incompetent 
work, is but one glaring example of too many. In 
Paris the Ministry of Munitions, the efficiency of 
which is one of the wonders of the war, is housed in 
one small building; in this country they would not 
hesitate to take over Westminster Abbey as an 
annexe. 


An army of officials has been created and invested 
with autocratic powers; to whom they are respon- 
sible and the nature of their responsibility is 


‘British Warm 


The “ Rilette” paintings to the commission of H. Dennis 


deliberately light in atmosphere. The 


Bradley are 7 
It needs no illustration. 


tragedy of war we all realise. 


unknown, even to the man whose business they are 
able to abolish with a stroke of the pen. Certainly 
the responsibility is not to Parliament, which has 
ceased to exist for all practical purposes. 


At this moment we are the most despotically 
governed country in the world. We are liable to be 
turned out of house and home if some Bureaucrat 
finds himself in an expansive mood, but, while money 
is demanded from us -unceasingly, our businesses, 
from which that money is to accrue, are hampered 
with irritating and unnecessary interference. 


At the present moment it is not too much to say 
that every business man stands aghast at the manner 
in which the business of the country is being con- 
ducted, a manner which would bring any ordinary 
commercial enterprise to bankruptcy within a week. 

In fighting a dangerous despotism abroad, we are 
blundering at home into a state of affairs which will 
soon be equally dangerous. It has not even the 
merit of efficiency. 

The last wonderfully successful War Loan of 
£1,000,000,000 is already spent. What will happen 
if business is not maintained and encouraged ? 

The nation has been told to economise: quis 
custodiet ipsos custodes ? 
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It is time also that we should 

clearly understand what we 

are fighting for, and to what 
« purpose we are paying this 
appalling toll of blood and money. 

We are at war with despotism, and we are fighting 
to stamp out the Hohenzollerns and the Hohen- 
zollern tradition, and unless that is done we have lost 
the war. When the throne of the Hohenzollern 
falls, the whole fabric of despotism falls with it. 


The System we 
are Fighting. 


Even as our extremely sane ancestors realised 
that, as the whole Napoleonic system centred in the 
person of Napoleon, it was necessary to seize and 
cage the man, so must we deal with Frederick 
William Victor Albert Hohenzollern. 


At the door of this man lies the direct responsi- 
bility for the deaths of millions of men, the dishonour 
of countless women, and the mutilation of 
children. He is no ornament to the world, 
this makeshift piece of human clay, with a 
withered arm, a cankered ear, and a proneness 
to megalomania. 

The Hohenzollern tradition is one of brute 
ferocity, lying, and a disregard of the laws 
of humanity, with occasional excursions into 
bad verse and insanity. . There is nothing 
worth preserving in this race. It is a menace 
to the world. 

But the Hohenzollern system is one of 
deadly efficiency, and if we hope to conquer 
we must also seek for efficiency. 


We have heard much about 
‘fighting to the last man 
and penny.’’ The last man 
depends on the last penny ; 
if it is not forthcoming the man in the trenches 
is betrayed. 

And it is the civilian who must find the last 
penny. In all probability in a few months’ 
time the war will be costing £8,000,000 a day. 
Where is that money coming from? The 
bedrock of the finance of the country is the 
commerce of the country, and that commerce 
depends largely on the private enterprise of 
the civilian. 

At the present moment the State takes a 
huge proportion of all profits, and yet infers 
that many businesses are unnecessary. 


The Last 
Penny. 


Under such a system countless profitable 
concerns of great commercial value to the State 
will shortly get down to that last penny, and 
as a source of revenue will cease to exist. 


To the millions who are actually fighting our 
battles in the field an everlasting debt of gratitude is 
due. These men command our respect, and the 
commercial community will not hesitate to make any 
sacrifice to provide the money needed so long as 
they remain free from the shackles of the Bureau- 
cracy. 

The finance of Britain has saved her and has 
saved the Allies. The Bureaucracy must remember 
that not only are they unproductive of money, they 
are a heavy charge on the country, whilst the com- 
mercial community are not only financing the war, 
but are maintaining Britain’s credit. 

In expressing my views, I lay claim to a certain 
amount of disinterestedness, for the business of Pope 
and Bradley which I control is entirely engaged on 
military work, and is, beyond argument, of National 
Importance. I seek, however, to protect all com- 
mercial interests, which are of the utmost value to 
the country at the present time. Each profitable 
private business is, I contend, a national asset of 
increasing value and importance. 

Logic will in all probability prevail in the end, 
but at the moment, I confess I lie in fear of the day 
when a Ministry of Economy will be appointed and 
housed in the Ritz. [aApvT. 
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Weddings and 


MRS. R. SNOOK 


Née Miss Constance M. Smith, younger 

daughter of Mr. and Mrs. J. Percy Smith 

of The Park, Nottingham, married to Lieu- 

tenant R. Snook, R.N., younger son of the 

late Mr. F. W. and Mrs. Snook of Castle 
Grove, Nottingham, on April 17 

A Naval Alliance. 

F very great naval 
interest is the 
shortly forthcom- 
ing marriage of 

Mrs. Philip Francklin to 
Rear-Admiral Osmond de 
Beauvoir Brocks:1€5Bs 
C.M.G. The _ bride-to-be 
is the widow of Captain 
Philip Francklin, M.V.O., 
R.N., who was killed in 
action in 1914, and the 
daughter of the late Vice- 
Admiral Sir Baldwin Wake 
Walker, SBart., C.V.O., 
C.M.G. Admiral Brock, 
who has twice been men- 
tioned in despatches, and 


made a C.B. and a C.M.G. MISS 
for his services in connec-  g.cond 
tion with the present war, H. M. 


took part in the Jutland 


battle. He was A.D.C. 
to the King from 1912 to 
1915. 


F. L. COBBOLD 
daughter of Mr. 
Cc 


House, Lyminge, Kent, who 
is marrying Captain Regi- 
nald Hodgson, the Buffs, 
fifth son of Mr. Arthur 
Hodgson of Byfleet, Sur- 
rey Regiment 


In May. 
Ore of the 
first 
brides of 
May will 
be Miss 
Frances 
Dunman, 


the elder 
daughter of 
Mr. Robert 
Dunman of Sherwood, 
Portchester Road, 
Bournemouth, whose 
marriage to Lieut.- 


Colonel Charles Tarrant 
Swan of the Indian 
Army is announced for 
the 3rd, and will be a very 
quiet affair. Also taking 
place some time in May 
is the marriage of Sir 
Henry Ogle, Bart., R.N., 
of Capo di Monte, San 
Remo. His fiancée, 
Miss Daisy Boyd, is the 
eldest daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. T. L. Boyd of 
Vista Lieta, San Remo. 


Swaine 


Cobbold, Mill 


Lafayette, Dublin 
MISS FRANCES LESLIE 


Daughter of Dr. R. W. Leslie of St. Helen’s, 
Strandtown, Belfast, who is to be married 
R.G.A., 
son of Mr. Andrew McCammon of Drum- 


to Lieutenant J. A. McCammon, 


goviand, co. Down 


MISS MARJORIE WALKER 


Daughter of the late Rev. 
John Walker, 
Litlington, 
Mrs. Walker of Enys Road, 
Eastbourne, who is marry- 
ing 2nd Lieutenant Walter 
F., Newson of the Suffolk F. G. 
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Engagements. 


fp; 


To-morrow. 

Caer Sitrs 

Marga- 
ret’sChurch, 
King’s Lynn, 
to - morrow 
(April 26) 
there is the 
wedding of 
Captain 
Colin M. 
Cameron of the Seaforth 
Highlanders and Miss 
Sylvia Chatterton, the 
only child of Mr. and 
Mrs. Percival T. Chatter- 
ton of Thurlow House, 
King’s Lynn. 


* * 
An Interesting Engage- 
ment. 
A very interesting en- 
gagement is that 
of Miss Bettine Stuart- 
Wortley, the younger 
daughter of Major- 
General the Hon. Ed- 
ward and Mrs. Stuart- 
Wortley of Highcliffe 


Swaine 


Bassano, Ltd, 


MISS M. WARD 


Eldest daughter of the late Mr. A. E. Ward of Harriet- 
sham, Kent, and Mrs. Ward of Park Road, Beckenham, 
who is to be married to Captain Leslie E. Peppiatt 


of the London Regiment, son of the late Mr. W. R. 


Peppiatt and Mrs. Peppiatt of Woodford 


Langfier, Ltd. 
MISS G. M. WHEELER 


Only daughter of Mr. and 


liers, only son of the Rev. 
J. Page, Mountfield 
Vicarage, Robertsbridge 
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Langfier, Ltd. 
MRS. LATON FREWEN 


Née Miss C. M. Wilmot - Sitwell, eldest 

daughter of Mr. E. S. Wilmot-Sitwell of 

Stainsby, Smalley, Derbyshire, _ whose 

marriage to Lieut.-Colonel Laton Frewen, 

D.S.O., took place at St. Margaret's, West- 
minster, on April 12 


Castle, Hants, and a niece 
of Lord Wharncliffe. Cap- 
tain A. E. Grant, her fiancé, 
who isin the Lancers, is the 
son of the late Sir Charles 
Grant, K.C.S.I., and Lady 
Florence Grant. 
* * * 
Others Announced. 
ther engagements in- 
clude those between 
Captain R. C. Dickins, 
London Regiment, and 
Miss Daisy Vernon, eldest 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
W. A. Vernon of East 
Barnet, Herts; Captain 
(Acting Major) Robin S., 
Leach, M.C., R.F.A., and 
Miss E. M. S. Mansell, elder 
daughter of Colonel J. H. 


rector ot Mrs. Percy F. Wheeler of Mansell, late R.A.,, of The 
Sussex, an Hans_ Place, marrying Ie 
Captain Geoffrey Page, Chace, es Coventry ; 

D.S.O., Lancashire Fusi- Captain Keith Calthrop, 


the Essex Regiment, and 
Miss Philippa Batchelor, 


Swaine 


MRS. J. BUSHBY STUBBS 


Née Miss Faith Luckock, adopted daughter 
of the late Rev. T. G, Luckock and Mrs. 
Luckock of 41, Queen’s Gate Gardens, whose 
marriage to Captain J. Bushby Stubbs, 
A.S.C., took place on April 14 
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‘“‘Ever since we were married 


Ive always liked to see the way those curls brush out, all straight. It’s just 
like the cunning way they put the tobacco into these Kenilworth Cigarettes, 
in long, straight strands, all laid neatly side by side. 


Kenilworth Cigarettes are so beautifully 
made that if you take the paper off one it 
still holds together as a perfect cigarette. 

There is no dust inside, no lumps, no 
‘odd bits.’ 

Experts say that the mellow golden 
Virginia of which Kenilworth Cigarettes 
are made is ‘the find of the century’ in 
cigarette tobacco, so perfect is its flavour, 
so exquisite is its aroma.” 


Kenilworth Cigarettes are made of mellow golden Virginia 
leaf yielding a fascinating aroma. They will compare 
favourably with any Virginia Cigarettes you: can obtain, no 
matter how high the price. Yet Kenilworths only cost 1|- 
for 20; 2/4 for 50; 4/8 for 100. 

FOR THE FRONT.—We will post Kenilworth Cigarettes 
to Soldiers at the front, specially packed in airtight tins of 
50, at 2/6 per 100, duty free. Postage 1/- for 200 to 300; 
1/4 up to 900. Minimum order 200. Order through your 
Tobacconist or send remittance direct to us. 


Postal Address: 16, Lord Nelson Street, Liverpool: 
CORBS BROS. a1CO>;- ELrD:; 
LivERPOOL AND LoNnpon. 


Manufacturers of High-Class Cigarettes. 


THE TATLER SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT. _ [%. 826, Aprix 25, 1917 


THE MUCH-DISCUSSED ! 


Examples of Epstein’s Extraordinary Art. 


LADY GREGORY < MR. AUGUSTUS JOHN 


Mr. Epstein’s bust of Lady Gregory is very Mr. Epstein’s strong conception of the great 


typical of his work. Lady Gregory is an artist, who is the arch-prophet of Bohemia 
authoress and Irish playwright of note 3 in Chelsea 


THE DUCHESS OF HAMILTON THE COUNTESS OF DROGHEDA 


The Duchess of Hamilton has been one of Mr. Epstein’s The bust of Lady Drogheda by Mr. Epstein is another pro- 
numerous sitters. She was Miss Nina Poore, and is the minent example of his art, and very characteristic of his 
daughter of Lieut.-Colonel Poore, the famous cricketer trenchant method of treatment of his subjects 


(Inset)—MR. JACOB EPSTEIN 
Mr. Jacob Epstein, an exhibition of whose work was opened at the Grosvenor Galleries on April 17, is probably one of the most 
criticised sculptors of the day. When he finished the commission for the eighteen figures to decorate the new building of the 
British Medical Association in the Strand and Agar Street, the work was attacked by the newspapers and religious bodies, one of 
his few defenders being “‘ The Times.’’ He also executed a commission for the tomb of the late Oscar Wilde 
Photographs by Swaine 
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fois 8 Paty. 


Draw the cork 
and 
Haig & Haig 
will sing its 
own praises 


O many friends have now sampled 
my exquisite contents that no 
apology or explanation is required 

for my being sold at sixpence per bottle 
more than other bottles. 


A Scotch expert in a competing house has declared 
that I carry “the finest Whisky that ever went out 
of Scotland.” This is an honour of which I, the 
famous decanter bottle, am naturally proud. 


My directors are able to guarantee that more than 
sixpence worth of extra value will be found inside 
me. This extra value can only be maintained by 
strictly limiting sales. 
The Government expect you to take, during war 
time, one half your usual quantity of stimulant. You 
can afford the best and still reduce your expendi- 
ture. One glass of my wholesome contents is better : ie: 
for you than two glasses of inferior whisky. There is a smile in 
every glass of it 


Haig & Haig Five Stars 
Scots Whisky 


The new Government regulations do not allow of my being put on sale at many first class stores 
Agents who have stocks are known only to my managers, so please send your order direct 
A distributing agent will be asked to attend to it and to give you further supplies so far as he is able 


A case of one dozen bottles costs you - 78/- Carri 

A case of half-dozen bottles costs you - 40/- ae 

A case of quarter-dozen bottles costs you - 20/6 es 
Cash with Order Delivery without delay 


ee er a i a | 


No fresh food supplies are jeopardised by calling 
for me. I was born many years before war came 


. 
eee eee eee eee eee ee 2 


ONE QUALITY ONL Y—THE BEST 


HAIG & HAIG Ltd (Distillers since 1679) GLASGOW and LONDON 


LONDON OFFICE: 57 SOUTHWARK STREET, S.E.1 
MIU 


125 


THE TATLER SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT. 


(No. 826, APRIL 25, 1917 


1e Donnet 


AN AUTO-CAUSERIE. By Gerald Biss. 


in at the moment—more so than ever since the 
Julian Byng Boys got there on Vimy Ridge, and 
once again our old friends, the tanks, have been 
playing their rollicking, lolloping rédle and making huge history in 
the annals of heavier automobilism. Armoured cars of the 
more orthodox sort have had play on the Western front for the 
first time for a long while—like their equine pals, the cavalry— 
‘and our friends, the Huns, will learn to know both of them 
far better—intimately, I may say—before they find themselves 
singing “ Die Wacht am Rhein” to quite a different tune on 
the east bank of their pet river. But, without being invidious, 
perhaps of all the ardent souls, great from the least upwards, 
the lads in the air, the latest fledgling of our contemptible little 
army, have done the most eenteel work of all—at least, it 
seems so in its very novelty. : 
* * * 
It is a far cry to battered Rheims and peace-time Blackpool, 
where the seeds of it were sown, but it is in crude chrono- 
logy only just over 
seven and a_ half 
years, though it seems 
centuries. The puny 
machines of those 
days, the pilot’s life 
in his hand every 
time he made a gin- 
gerly circuit of the 
aerodrome under the 
best weather condi- 
tions, and the strict 
guidance of the guar- 
dian anemometer. 
Then Hendon with 
its garden-party aura 
and frequent aerial 
disappointments, as 
the real thing deve- 
loped in unconscious 
view of the Great 
Push. And now, Tat, 
when every machine 
is the best machine 
and we have no lame 
ducks or _ second- 
raters, we may be 
assured of such an 
ascendency in the air 
as never was. The lists have been awful, and we have all 
lost friends who have flown off with high courage and 
smiling faces in the chivalrous spirit of the more showily 
caparisoned knights of old, never to return, and we take 
off our hats to them and account them blessed for the 
myriad lives they have saved beneath them by their sacri- 
fice. Meet indeed was it that our King off his‘own bat and 
with his great understanding paid them the deft compliment 
of so promptly becoming their colonel-in-chief, giving the 
Royal Flying Corps—both naval and military wings—full 
public recognition. 
* * * 
[2 full time, when peace arrives, I suppose that we shall 
all follow in their wake and fly, the young and the old 
of us, with a confidence and security bred of their great 
deeds of daring ; but how tame to those who have flown as 
harbingers of the great advance will such peace flying seem, 
when our turgid old hearts will be bang in our mouths, 
keeping our false teeth from chattering. How far, one 
begins to ask, will automobilism take second place to the 
car in the air? Quite recently in the R.A.C. I met one 
of the earliest in the field, Mr. Handley Page, with whom 
incidentally I travelled down from Blackpool after our 
first flying meeting in this country, and we recalled our 
forebodings and feeble prophecies in comparison with the 
great happenings of the present, superinduced and speeded up 
by the fact of the importunities of war. This time he had 
expectations unlimited of the near future and talked of veritable 
aerial buses after the war—ethereal charabancs, which smells 
suspiciously like a paradox. He told me of testing a machine, 
which he had meant to send up with a given number—which 
would make you scratch your pate—aboard the flying lugger, 
including pilot; but when it landed after doing all that was 
asked of it and they had a re-count of the heads, they discovered 
the full complement plus the pilot! An extra one had been put 


M Y DEAR TATLER,—What stirring times we are living 


1914—“‘ I’m ‘glad you’ve brought 
some souvenirs back with you, 
Cuthbert 


1917—“‘ I’m glad you’ve brought back a little 
of the food I sent you out, Cuthbert; the 
mustard and cress has not been a good crop 
this year, and the birds eat the stinging 
nettles I planted on the tennis lawn” 


aboard unnoticed; and in future we shall have ticket-inspectors 
boarding aero-’buses because they are carrying more passengers 
than their L.C.C. licence permits. 
* * * 

An4 what do you think of a large joy-ride party with luggage 

to Paris in a couple of hours? These are not the scouts 
of war, but of a surety they are the vehicles we have awaiting 
us in days of peace, when the Zeppelins have all followed their 
evil old baby-killing progenitor to his last uncomfortable rest. 
The air used to give me queasy qualms beneath my waistcoat 
in the primitive early days of unnatural skeletons and irrespon- 
sible engines; but I have great hopes of it in the future, 
especially as now in optimistic: moments we may be allowed to 
anticipate outliving the war that once looked so interminable, 
even though we be but chastened skeletons of our former selves, 
stripped of adiposity, unless our frail bodies swiftly succumb to 
the rigours of meatless, wheatless, and potatoless days under 
the stern eye of “ K. J.,” who has appealed to our honour and 
not to our appetite. Or maybe it will be a bicycle accident 
which may be the premature peaceful undoing of such of us 
as stay at home and seek in our senility to find an alterna- 
tive to Shanks’ rickety pony. Senile optimists prophesy a 
great revival in self-propulsion upon two wheels, and hope 
to make supple again their stiffened muscles by pedal- 
pushing to and from their national service or visiting their 
potato patches to see if the truculent tuber is sprouting 
according to Mr. Prothero’s stern decrees, 

* * * 
suppose something crude will have to happen in these 

petrolless, oatless days, when even the remobilised 
naghorse has been put upon the Food Controller’s index 
expurgatorius—but fancy me, Tat, threading my little way 
in and out of urban traffic on a push-bike and hanging on 
to the back rail of vermilion motor-’buses in approved 
gamin fashion! Still, there is no saying what may happen 
in this era of unreality, when our thinning blood is so often 
accelerated through our brittle arteries by untoward events. 
Are things so unreal after all, old friend, or is it that every- 
thing seems unreal in these days because the realities are 
too great for our puny 
conventional concep- 
tions ? 

* * 
‘This is Budget time, 

Tat, when we of 
the motoring frater- 
nity used to quake— 
a special automobile 
quake—in our well- 
soled brogues; but in 
these soleless days we 
sans auto could look 
the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer in the face 
without qualms were 
it not for our unpaid 
income-tax, the spe- 
cial bugbear of this 
sordid era when they 
tax not unearned in- 
crement but unearned 
income-tax itself. 
Hell—the Budget, I 
mean—holds no spe- 
cial fury for us in 
this sole respect, for 
the automobile has 
for all private pur- 
poses been relegated 
to the garage of 
Never - never Land, 
and we walk this earth 
free of such erst- 
while impositions. I don’t see how the Chancellor is going to 
tax us in war time Rehoboam style when he cannot tax your 
licence, or your petrol, or your horse-power, or even your 
donkey-engine, when you haven’t got any of them to tax and 
are not allowed any more such joys for the period of the war. 
Still, you never know. Mr. Bonar Law is a vastly cunning 
fellow, with a strong strain of Scotch (overproof) in him; and 
he may make it retrospective or pluperfect indefinitive on the 
““to-have-had-a-car”’ principle. Anyhow, I can’t pay, so why 
worry ?—Yours pre-Carey-ously, GERALD BIss. 
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HE creamy liquid flowing into the cup on the tree is destined 
to play an important part in the industrial world. When 
the rubber-tree reaches its prime, rings are cut in the bark 

and the sap trickles down into pots, where it soon hardens on 
exposure to the air. Thirty or forty pounds of rubber are obtained 
from one tree in a season, but much skilful work has to be done 
before the raw product is suitable for commercial purposes. 

Before it can be used for motor-tyres, it must be treated to resist 
changes of temperature—it must be hardened, made resilient, and 
must possess durability. Spencer-Moulton Three-Ribbed Tyres are 
manufactured from pure rubber treated by a special process. The 
success of the Spencer-Moulton method is shown in the unvarying 
excellence of their tyres. The phenomenal mileage records under all 
sorts of road conditions prove their durability beyond question. That 
they enjoy an equal popularity in temperate and tropical countries 
shows that they are unaffected by climatic conditions. 

Catalogue sent post free on request. 
GEORGE SPENCER, MOULTON & CO., LTD,, 


Works: Kingston Mills, Bradford-on-Avon, Wilts. 
Lonron: 77-7% Cannon Street. GLASGOW : 65-67, Bothwell Street, 


LEEDSs ; 68, Albion Street. MANCHESTER = 2 . Deansgate, 
NOTTINGHAM ; Trent Street. IRISH DEPOTS: Dublin, Beifast, and Cork, 
P.C.B—r134, 
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- OP ADMITTED EXCELLENCE! 
LIGHT, SPEEDY, STYLISH. 
Add your name to our WaitingList for early 
delivery immediately production is again possible. 
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RIFLEMAN 
J. AMOS 


King’s Royal 
Rifles 


British Expeditionary Force. 


“I should just like to add my tribute to the value of 
Phosferine. I have found it splendid for ‘ bucking me up’ 
and keeping my nerves in condition. I know many fellows 
in civilian life find it indispensable, but for extraordinary 
conditions Phosferine is simply wonderful. Take my own 
case. After a very severe training in England, which made 
me absolutely fit and in the pink of condition, I went across 
to France, eventually landing in the front trenches of the 
Somme Battle. The awful physical and mental strain soon 
began to affect me, and very shortly when I was wounded, 
it was the finishing touch. I was invalided not only with 
my physical injury, but also suffering from shell shock and 
trench fever. When I ‘got my ticket’ for Blighty and 
later became convalescent, a friend advised me to try 
Phosferine for my nerves, and although my recovery had 
not up to then been very rapid, on account of my mental 
illness, I began to pick up at once after taking the Phosferine. 
I shall suon be absolutely fit again, and the praise is due to 
Phosferine. I should like more of my fighting pals to 
know how good Phosferine. is for men when their nerves 
are run-down.” 


This sturdy soldier declares that his experience makes it certain 
Phosferine is the best safeguard against the intense nerve strain 
and exhaustion of Active Service. Phosferine enabled the system to 
establish just the increase of vital force to withstand all those 
hardships which previously overcame him. 


When you require the Best Tonic Medicine, see you get 


PHOSFERINE 


A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


Nervous Debility Neuralgia Lassitude Backache 
Influenza Maternity Weakness Neuritis Rheumatism 
Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness Headache 
Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain-Fag Hysteria 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Anzemia Sciatica 


Phosferine has a world-wide repute for curing disorders of the nervous system 
more completely and speedily, and at less cost, than any other preparation. 


SPEGIAL SERVIGE NOTE Phosferine is made in Liquid 

and Tablets, the Tablet form 
being particularly convenient for men on ACTIVE SERVICE, travel- 
lers, etc. It can be used any time, anywhere, in accurate doses, as no 
water is needed. 

The 2/9 tube is small enough to carry in the pocket, and contains 
90 doses. Your sailor or soldier will be the better for Phosferine— 
send him a tube of tablets. Sold by all Chemists, Stores, etc. The 
2/9 size contains nearly four times the 1/1} size. 
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LADIES’ AENNEL ASSOCIATION NOTES 


“ The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the ‘“‘ Doggy” World. 


R. JAQUET writes us that 
the fund for providing 
Kennel Club ambulance 


cars has now reached the 
magnificent total of £2,084 odd, which 
means that the canine community has 
provided funds for purchasing seven 
motor ambulances. We do indeed 
congratulate Mr. Jaquet, to whom this 
splendid result is to a great extent due, 
and agree with him when he remarks 
that “this response to the appeal to 
their generosity by the canine com- 
munity should be an object lesson 
to those who have consistently en- 
deavoured to depreciate the patriotism 
of the dog- loving and _ exhibiting 
public.” As the Kennel Club list 


must shortly be closed Mr. Jaquet wishes to appeal through THE TATLER bered. 


to any who still wish to forward subscriptions, asking them to do so 


immediately. 
* * * 


Certainly French bulldogs lend themselves to photography; this is 
demonstrated in the pretty group of six puppies sent us by Mrs. 


Roberts. This promising litter was sired by Ch. 
Hunks Bequest ex Mrs. Roberts’ pretty little bitch, 
Suzanne, herself a prizewinner. They have only 
appeared once in the show ring, at the Pet Dog 
Show, when in a strong class the dog puppies took 
first, second, and_reserve, and the bitches second 
and reserve. They are now just twelve months old, 
and it is indeed hard on Mrs. Roberts that there 
should be no shows just now at which they would 
win fresh honours. However, it is as little friends 
and not only “show specimens”: that these lucky 
Mttle dogs are regarded by’ their mistress, who is 
cuite content to keep them till happier times come 
again. Mrs. Roberts has one or two of her older 


dogs to dispose of, but will only part with them to _ 


good homes where they will be treated as pets. So 


many would-be purchasers’ con- 
stantly inquire whether a dog is 
“house-trained” that this should be 
a good opportunity to secure a well- 
bred and charming pet. 
* * * 

Mss: Morland writes us that during 

her husband's absence cn ac- 
tive service she has moved from 
Twickenham and taken a flat in 
town, whilst the dogs are left under 
an expert’s care at Bracknell. Senny 
Ding has been distinguishing himself 
as a sire, and Mrs. Morland has some 
beautiful puppies by him to exhibit 


DONALD, FRANCOIS, PHRYNETTE, LOUISE, .CHERIE, when shows begin again. His daugh. 
AND OCLETTE, TAKEN WHEN SIX MONTHS OLD ‘ered eicnnamebabs Hadia geena 


‘field day: at Cruft’s, it -will be remem- 


She was a novice bitch, and went straight through her classes, 
winning three firsts.and the challenge certificate—a great feat indeed, as 


she beat many well-known: dogs and challenge-certificate winners. As 
can be seen by her photograph, published here, she’ is a most beauti- 


TWICKNAM BABS 


fully-modelled bitch, and full of true Sealyham character. Mrs. Morland 
hopes to breed some good stock this summer, having now firmly established 


her regular strain.’ She makes a point of breeding 
from only the best and most typical bitches, and 
herein lies no- doubt the secret of success. She 
tells us that the demand for.Senny Ding’s puppies 
is far in excess-of the supply, and Sealyhams seem 
to be increasing in popularity every day. 
* * * 

We have ‘received an interesting letter from 

Lady, Helen Conyngham, kindly giving us 
her views on the points of the now fashionable 
Bergers d’Alsace. As. this- lady was one of the 
first to introduce the breed into this country some 
five or six years ago, and has dévoted much time to 
its study, her views should. be of value to the novice. 
At present there does not seem to be any settled 
type in England. CARLO F. C. CLARKE. 
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The SUPER 


The UNTEARABLE COMBINATION 


PONGHO & GROUND SHEET 


Light in weight, yet strong and thoroughly waterproof, the fabric 
does not tear, is durable, and yields long service. With simple 
adjustable neck, excluding all wet, and arms protected by fasteners, 
it can be worn as a Rainproof Cape when standing or walking, 
and as a Waterproof Double or Single Ground Sheet when resting 


Price 31/6 


or sleeping. When not in use it folds up into a small waterproof 
envelope, 95 by 7 inches, weighing little over a pound. 


SPECIALISTS in Fox’s Cavairy and Infantry Wind-on 
Puttees and Stocking Puttees of all kinds; also Boyd’s 
Elastic Puttees for Cavalry and Infantry. 


Write for our Illustrated Booklet, “ For Active Service,” 


TURNBULL & ASSER 


71-72, JERMYN STREET, LONDON, S.W. 


Telegrams: ‘‘ PappywHack, Lonpon." Telephone : 4628 GERRARD. 
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WRISTERTE WALCH: 


Fully Luminous Figures & Hands. 
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Silver Gold 

Hunter Hunter 
or Half Z : or Half 
Hunter. g Hunter, 


Others— 
Silver, Gold, 
from £2 10 from £6 


Fine quality Lever Movement, in strong Screw 
Case, dust and damp proof. 


Silver, £3 3 Gold, £8 
WARRANTED TIMEKEEPERS. 


25, OLD BOND ST., W. 1, 


and 62 & 64, LUDGATE HILL, E.C. 4. 


LIBERTY 
BLOUSE 
SMOCKS 
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IN ASTRON COTTON hy MANY CHARMING & 


A LUSTROUS FABRIC USEFUL COLOURS. 

WITHTHE BRILLIANCY ILLUSTRATIONS & 

OF CORDED SILK PATTERNS POST FREE 
IN WASHING CRAPE ZI 


LIBERTY&C9, REGENT ST. LONDON 


DRAWING & DESIGN 


6d. Monthly. Full of Illustrations 
and ‘‘How to Do" articles. 

Most inspiring and up-to- QP 
date. Specimen copies post 
free 6d. in stamps or P.O. 
from Drawing, Ltd., 
210, Strand, London, 
W.C. Kindly mention 
this .paper when 
ordering. 
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Illustrations show actual 
size of Brooches. 


Money returned in 
full if not approved. 
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N° 370 

No. 368—Charming No. 369.—Graceful No. 370,—Simpl os TEA No. 371.—Resr Gown No. 372.—Useful House 
Boupoir Gown in Crépe Rest Gown in Char- Frock without any fasten- in Charmeuse, very wares, A 
Satin, lined throughout meuse, without any ing, in Jumper form. Made easy fitting, and Gown i in heavy Crépe 
Silk. Collar, cuffs and fastening; held at the of Crépe de Chine, with Sora fastened: with de Chine, finished with 
revers trimmed fine Valen- waist with handsome collar and cuffs of Ivory & Ree z b silk stitching. Colours: 
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GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 
MILITARY BADGE BROOCHES 


15-ct. GOLD BADGE OF ANY 
AND ENAMEL REGIMENT SUPPLIED 


Badge of every Regiment 
in stock. 


&2 2 O each. 


Post Free. 


£2 2 O each. 


Post Free. 


The Royal Artillery. G 

THE FASHIONABLE RIBBON WRISTLET 

With Diamond Initial set in Palladium and White Enamel Slide. 
Every letter from A to Z ih stock. 


Can be supplied 
by return. 
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MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS. 


HE Prime Minister in his speech at the House of Commons on 
Wednesday, March 28, paid a very high tribute to the work that 
the women of this country have done since the outbreak of 
war, and mentioned that but for their help the success we have 

already attained would have been absolutely impossible. They have 
adapted themselves to important national work in an amazing manner, 
not only in the munition factories, 7.e., explosives, shell-filling, etc., but 
also in very highly-skilled work. We give herewith a photograph show- 
ing a section of one of the Napier workshops in which women are 
engaged turning, boring, facing, recessing, and screwing aero parts. 
The Napier Company is under Government control, and all work pro- 
duced passes the severe tests now imposed by the various Government 
departments, and it is a pleasure to state that the work turned out by 


A SECTION OF ONE OF THE NAPIER WORKSHOPS 


the large number of women now employed at the Napier works is fully 
up to the standard. 
* * % 
he new link of the Bakerloo Railway from Willesden Junction to 
Watford was opened to the public last week. This makes the 
sixth extension of the Bakerloo line since its inception in March, 1906. 
This new extension of the Underground system will open up a large 
area of new countryside and residential districts, and will directly con- 
nect the northern suburbs with the central, west-end, and south-eastern 
districts of London. In addition, it will give passengers using the 
L.N.W.R. system a choice of something like five new terminal stations 
in town connecting with main line railways, the new line coupling up 
Paddington (for G.W.R.), Marylebone (G.C.R.), Charing Cross (for 


THE WATFORD BENSON S ON THE BAKERLOO S.E. & C.R.), and Waterloo (for L.S.W.R.), with Willesden Junction and 

Watford. It will also mean for the business mana direct linking up 

A view of one of the trains just after leaving Watford with the West-end and Central London areas, with facilities for reaching 
High Street practically every part of the metropolis. 


MEN AND WOMEN MUST LOOK YOUNG. 


The only successful Method for removing all traces of age. 


By a new scientific method, known as the Hystogen Treatment, facial blemishes are 

- corrected in a few minutes. The face after the 
treatment is years younger. Puffs, rings, wrinkles, 
and flabbiness around the eyes are removed, 
hollows in face and neck disappear, sagging face 
is lifted and the contour of your youth restored. 
These remarkable results are accomplished with- 
out the use of massage, lotions, creams, pomades, 
steaming, or paraffin injection. The Hystogen 
method has superseded all old time-worn reme- 
dies. It is the only system which absolutely 
removes every ugly blemish from the face, either 
the result of age or any other cause. One call, 
and you leave without a trace of the former 

defects on your face. 


Masterpieces 
of the World 


No. 4. THE PALACE OF 
THE DOGES, VENICE 


For the about 814 


for the Doges of 

Venice, this palace 
represents both the 
Gothic and Renaissance 
styles. Ruskin in his 
“Stones of Venice” 
affirms that the work- 
manship and grouping 
of its capitals are the 
finest in Europe. ,— 


* \ Try this simple experiment and prove the truth 
4 underlying. this new method. Stand in front of 
your mirror and, with the finger tips, smooth 
up the loose skin as shown in this illustration; 
you will then see what a wonderful difference 
even this slight alteration makes in your appear- 
ance—yet it is but an indication of what is accom- 
plished every day without the least inconvenience. 


The following imperfections can be corrected 
permanently from within one hour. The treat- 
ment is absolutely painless and harmless, and 
does not leave any marks. 


Ugly Frown Furrows Red Nose Blotches Prominent Collar Bones 


Mouth-to-Nose Lines Baggy Chir Flabby Neck Sagging Cheeks or Face 

Flabby, Wrinkled Eyelids Fallen, Bulging Eyebrows Projecting Ears 

Crow’s Feet Wrinkles Hollow Cheeks Drooping Mouth Corners 

Warts, Red Veins, Moles Imperfect Facial Contour Exaggerated Expression Furrows 

Unsightly Noses—Saddle Nose, Sickly, Sallow Skin Thin Arms, Elbows, & Shoulders 
Turned-up Nose, &ec, Unrefined Complexion Large Pores, Freckles, &c. 


Call or write for Dr. Willi's booklet—"' Facial Perfection '’ (sent sealed on receipt of 3d. for 
postage). Hours from 10 to 5. Saturday afternoon and Sunday by appointment. 


THE HYSTOGEN INSTITUTE, 17, BAKER STREET, LONDON, W. 


Established 1907, 


DO YOUR FEET 
ACHE ? 


Only those who have tried know the benefit 
to be derived from Electrical Foot Baths. 
St. James’s Electrical Institute 

77, Jermyn Street, 
St. James’s Street, i 
Piccadilly. ARE THE Si 


ELECTRICAL AND RADIANT HEAT BATHS. 
GALVANISM, FARADISM, IONISATION, etc. eho) BP Sanaa a8) 


HEN the first Daimler was built nothing but the best materials then 
obtainable were used. Traditions of quality were then founded which 
are alive and active to-day. It is the faithfulness to ideals which has 

brought the Daimler to its present position, together with 


the development of the Daimler Sleeve-Valve Engine. ain! 
The Daimler anand Ltd.; iat er 


Ladies attended at their own residences 
by fully qualified Nurse - Masseuses. 
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New Buick 4-Cylinder 5-Seater. 


BUICK FEATURES 


Buicks cannot now be supplied, but let your “ After-the-War Car” 
be a Buick. 


Valve-in- Head EeAL of Buick for 12 years, and which explains 
Construction 


why the Buick is noted for its power, economy 
and reliability. The explosive mixture is all immedi- 
ately above the piston. The sparking plug is nearer 
the centre of the combustion space, and therefore the 
gas ignites quickly. Heat loss is minimised and the 
efficiency is high. 


AVES 10% to 20% in petrol consumption, and 

ensures an equal supply of petrol to the carburet- 
tor. Eliminates pressure pumps and air-tight filler 
caps. Saves sediment in petrol from fassing into 
carburettor. Does away with petrol tank in cowl, 
where such have been found to be noisy, to give off 
annoying odours, to be troublesome to fill, dangerous 
in collison and hazardous from possible explosions 
through leakage of petrol to ignition wires. 


Vacuum Petrol 
Feed 


HE cantilever type of springs used 
on Buick Cars and the exceptionally 
strong brake construction are special 
features. It is to be noted that the 
Springs are long and well proportioned, 


Cantilever 
Springs & extra 
Strong Brakes 


absorbing road shocksin 
the most effective man- 
ner. Alsc the Brake 
drums are large, the 
mechanism being very 
simple, and therefore 
unlikely to get out of 
order. 


Gene al Motors (Europe) Ltd. 
136 Long Acre, London, W.L. 


C0000 


The culmination of years of experience by engineers who have specialised 
in the electric equipment of motor vehicles exclusively. Infallible and 
unquestionably efficient. British made, and fully guaranteed for 3 years. 


ELECTRIC LIGHTING and 
STARTING SYSTEM. 


The “Brolt” Catalogue contains BROWN BROTHERS, LTD., 
much instructive information on Great Eastern St., London, E.C. 2. 
the electrical equipment of Motor Showrooms: 15, Newman St., W. 1. 


ars. sk your regular motor 
dealer for a copy or write to . Deansgate, Manchester. 
address below. ss e/| And at Dublin, Paris & Melbourne. 


STUCCO 
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You do not miss Potatoes and 
Tomatoes so much when you use 


DAN YAR 


THE WORLD'S BEST 


PICKLE 


MACONOCHIE BROS. Ltd., 
LONDON. 


On sale everywhere, in two sizes, 


AT POPULAR PRICES! 


> le 
Patented. 


ILKINSONS 


THE TATLER 


NAVAL. MILITARY& CIVIL TAILORS 
53 PALL MALL, S.W.L 


THE TAILORING PROBLEM. 


NE of the exigencies of the War in 
respect to Tailoring generally is that of 
shortage of material. Looms have been 
devoted to military needs, and the production 
of ordinary cloth fabrics necessarily limited. 
But at the commencement of hostilities there 
were in existence in this country large stocks 
of both the better class and of the less expensive 
materials. Foreseeing difficulties of transport 
and also the probable rapid increase in prices, 
Messrs. Wilkinson laid in large supplies of 
Whipcords, Serges, &c., whereby their clientéle 
have since benefited very considerably both 
in the matter of choice and price. 


Messrs. Wilkinson invite a call for inspection 
of the fabrics in the piece, enabling the pro- 
spective wearer to form a so much better 
idea of the finished suit or garment. 


COMPLETE OUTFITS at Short Notice. 
Trench Coats, British Warms, Sam Browne Belts, 
Service Caps, Marching .and Field Boots, Map Cases, 
Electric Lamps, Prismatic Binoculars, Compasses, 
Revolvers, Automatic Pistols, Daggers, Knives, 
Canteens, Wire Cutters, &c. 


The WILKINSON PATENT BULLET-PROOF JACKET 
Will resist a °455 Government Revolver Bullet. 


PROTECT the body as well as the head from splinters 
and fragments-of shell, spent bullets, etc. 

No inconvenience to wearer, little additional weight, 

freedom of movement, maximum of protection. 

Fuli particulars and self-measurement form on application. 


THE WILKINSON SWORD CO., Ltd., 
53, PALL MALL, LONDON, S.W. 1. 
T. H. RANDOLPH, Managing Director. 


The best salesman 


SUNBEAM 


was this gigantic war. 


ever had 


It has proved to be a war of 


inventions and machinery, in which the internal com- 
bustion engine has established, absolutely, the scientific 
soundness of its principle, and the wonderful efficiency 


and adaptability of its use. 


It has also proved the 


marked supremacy of Sunbeam motor cars as well as 


SUNBEAM - COATALEN 


AIRCRAFT ENGINES 


The yeoman service which they have rendered, 


and are rendering still on all fronts, will 


prove 


to be the greatest salesman Sunbeam ever had. 


The Sunbeam Motor Car Co., Ltd. 


Head Office and Works - - 
Manchester Showrooms” - - 


Wolverhampton. 
112, Deansgate. 


London and District Agents for Cars: 
J. Keele, Ltd., 72, New Eond St., W. 1. 
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He The Return of the Narrow Skirt. 

(6 HE narrow skirt has returned, 

% and women who have passed 

their second decade are wel- 

coming it with enthusiasm. 

It is seen in many phases—the new 


barrel or tulip, the peg - top, the 
i) fish-wife, and even the Directoire. 


Decidedly likeable is this Madonna-blue 
crépe-de-chine boudoir gown, sketched at 


Hl. C. Russell’s, Leicester Square. The 

fichu effect is edged with lace, and at 

the waist are medallions of old-world 
embroidery 


Fashion isin far too sane a state to 
allow the accepted narrow skirt to de- 
generate into the hideous hobble which 
robbed the silhouette of its graceful lines 
four years ago. Only two years have 
passed since the ballet skirt made _ its 
début, with the alarmists shrieking that it 
was the harbinger of the crinoline. This 
spring the details are ever so interesting, 
including cuffs, collars, and belts. All the 
lines are sharp, long, and clean. Capes 
have been introduced for sports wear, and 
a great success is predicted for them, 
notwithstanding the fact of their failure 
a few seasons ago.’ Several important 
changes have been made in the shape, 
and ‘the waistcoats, a very important 
feature, are belted. 
* * * 

A Cloak Drapery of Net. 
“|*he wonderful use made of cloak and 

other draperies is one of the re- 
markable phases of the present fashion 
situation. Very lovely is the cloak drapery 
of parchment-tinted net assumed by Miss 
Irene Vanbrugh in Seven Women, recently 
produced at the New Theatre. Attention 
must be drawn to the hemming of this 
drapery with black net about three inches 
wide. The dress proper has a fourreau of 
white satin misted with net, the front panel 
embroidered in silverand diamanté sequins. 


Soa eas OOO INR RKO 


The waistband is of broad cherry-coloured 
ribbon, which introduces a successful touch 
of colour. A study in lovely raspberry 
shades is Miss Netta Westcott’s dress in 
this play. The fabricating medium is net 
relieved with silver ribbon, twined round 
the figure in serpentine lines’; at the back 
there is a cascade of these ribbons, which 
one fondly imagines is going to form a 
train—when the edge of the skirt is reached 
they are turned over, and there is the 
Turkish hem. 
* * * 
Mock Pockets. 
[ #ss Peggy Kurton in Wurzgel-Flum- 
mery, another of the plays in the 
triple bill at the New Theatre, appears in 
a white crépe de chine frock, the monotony 
of the skirt relieved with long draperies 
suggestive of mock pockets. A very pretty 
conceit is introduced on the bébé bodice . 
a thin line of. green ribbon is passed round 
the neck, tied in a bow at the base of the 
column of the throat, and again at the 
waist; so narrow is it that in the distance 
it has the appearance of a piping. The 
scheme is completed with a crushed grey 
straw hat of the Incroyable persuasion, 
green ribbon being insinuated among the 
folds. Miss Helen Haye, the up-to-date 
mother, wears a charming dove-grey crépe 
de chine dress. The skirt is plissé, 
straight and narrow, with draperies falling 
from the bodice extending to the knees. 
This is quite a new departure, and is one 
which should be watched. 
* * * 
The Power of the Mascot. 
[2 all the wide world, is there a man or 
woman who is devoid of superstition ? 
It seems to me there is not. Some, to 
prove they are not superstitious, will 
clamour to sit down thirteen to dinner; 
presently in a semi-audible voice they will 
explain that doing so always brings them 


Crépe de chine 
is the fabrica- 
ting medium of 
these combina- 
tions. They 
are decorated 
with lace and 
finished with 
ribbon  shoul- 
der-straps. 
(Model, H. C. 
Russell) 
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luck; it is rather amusing. 
Nora Moore, who is described on the 
programme as the skating girl in 
songs and stories, recently appeared 
at the Victoria Palace; she frankly 
admits that she has implicit faith 
in mascots. She says she never " 
appears unless she is wearing a bit 9 


A 
wreath of 
flowers and 
ribbon help to 
trim this che- 
mise of pale- 
pink crépe de 
chine veined 
with black silk. 
The_ knickers 
are to match, 
(Sketched at 
H.C. Russell’ s) 


of green ribbon cut in the form of a 
shamrock. She attributes -her success to 
this emblem of the’ Emerald’ Isle. It 
seems to me, however, that she must thank 
her own charming personality ;\ she ‘gets 
right across the footlights, and the audience 
is spell-bound. She loves pretty frocks, 
and the black-and-silver dress she assumes 
when skating is a decidedly covetable 
gown. In another scene she wears a 
cherry-coloured dress with black net cor- 
sage. Passed round her neck is a black 
moiré ribbon, one end of which is tucked 
into her pocket. 
* * * 
Inspiration for Summer Frocks. 
visit to Double Dutch at the Apollo 
Theatre gives inspiration for simple 
, summer frocks. They were designed 


~ by Madame Beatrix Yungman, wife of 
; ; Nico Yungman, the famous artist. 
| Dorothy Minto is seen in the first act 


Miss 


in a dress which was copied from one 
worn by the Queen of Holland. It is of 
blue delaine patterned with May blossom, 
the skirt and bodice outlined with narrow 
embroidery ; the blue gingham apron is 
trimmed with braid, the sleeves and chemi- 
sette being of white lawn. In another 
act she assumes a black cashmere dress 
trimmed with red-and-white check gingham. 

(Continued on p. vi) 
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Vanities 


Some Doings of Diana, the Grafton Girl. 
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Episode 6.—Pleasantries at the Play. 


tenant Newton-Abbott, “ but do you notice 

the remarkable facial resemblance between 

Lieutenant Potter-Smith and the villain of 
the piece?” 


| DON’T want to be personal,” said Loo- 


The Leftenant chuckled. “I won’t call atten- 
tion to the similar similarity between Lieutenant 
Newton-Abbott and the low comedian,” said he, 
“because the gentleman on the stage is made up 
for his part. Quite possibly in private life he 
may be merely normally odd-looking.”’ 


“T wonder,” said Diana, innocently, “why 
villains are always so handsome.” 


The Leftenant gave a slight start-and then 
fixed his eyes upon the stage with an air of 
conscious nonchalance. The Lootenant sat back 
with a gasp. One delicately-modelled cheek 
resting upon a hand, Diana leaned upon the 
cushioned front of the box, the slim shapeliness 
of her arms and shoulders accentuated beyond 
measure by the graceful: clinging folds of the 
Grafton Voile evening dress. 


There was a tiny pause while the Lootenant 
measured up the situation, and a light flickered 
for a second beneath Diana’s half-lowered lids. 


“ Beware, then,” said the “‘ Loot,” “‘ of hand- 
some men. Do not trust them, gentle 


“What shocking logic!” laughed Diana. “It 
doesn’t follow if all villains are handsome that 
all handsome men are villains. I happen to 


. PONTINGS ¢ 


know this particular villain in private life. A 
most excellent husband and father, who leaves 
both his good looks and his bad ways in his 
dressing-room.” 


“ Being handsome, though, helps one to be a 
villain,” said the Lootenant, ‘‘ just as good looks 
in a woman help her to play pussy and mouse 
with men’s hearts.” 


* * * 


The play was over. Diana stood up to go, 
a picture of glorious girlhood—the voile dress 
emphasizing the lissom vigour of each movement. 
Leftenant Potter-Smith was commandeering a 
taxi, 


“T shouldn’t think it wise for any girl to play 
pussy and mouse too long with you, Lieutenant 
Newton-Abbott,” she murmured softly, glancing 
at his clear, sun-browned face, “the mouse 
might escape and then poor pussy would be— 
heartbroken.” 


The Leftenant signalled “ Taxi ready.” 


“But really, Lieutenant Newton-Abbott,” 
went on Diana, looking across at the soldier, 
“don’t you think Lieutenant Potter-Smith is 
awfully handsome ?”’ 


“ Villainously,”’ answered the “ Loot.” 


An Immense Array 
of charming Sports 
Coats at moderate 
Prices now to be 
seen in our Salons, in 
all the latest stripes 
and self -colourings. 


ARTIFICIAL SILK 
SPORTS COAT. 


Quite the latest model. Easy 
fitting, cut on very full lines 
and adaptable to all figures. 
To be had in the fcllowing 
combinations of colouring :— 
Black - White, White - Black, 
Saxe-White, White-Sky, White- 


Saxe, White - Rose, 
White-Navy. Price 52/6 


DPONTINGS, Kensington High St., London, W. 8. 
Adjoining Kensington High St. Station. 


An exact copy of a 
‘““Lanvin’’ model, made by 
our own workers, in rich 
Crépe de Chine, with large 
sailor collar of double 
Crépe de Chine in con- 
trasting colours, such as 
white with navy, champagne 
with navy or nigger, navy 
with white, black with 
white, and many other 
combinations of colours. 
A most attractive and 
useful garment. 


49/6 


Catalogue post free. 


Debenham 
& Freebody. 


( DEBENHAMS LIMITED), 


Wigmore Street. 
(Cavendish Square) London.W. 


Famous for over a Century 


forTaste, for Quality, for Value, 


ni 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


Fascinating Lingerie. 
Anything prettier or daintier than the 
lingerie now artistically displayed at 
H. C. Russell’s (Leicester Square, W.) it 
would be impossible to imagine. Illus- 
trated on p. iv is a chemise of pale pink 
crépe de chine. It is finished with a plissé 
frill of net, pleasantly full, veined with black 
silk. A small wreath of flowers is employed 
for decoration. Of it one can become 
the possessor for 29s. 6d., while the knickers 
to match are 23s. 9d. A pair of combina- 
tions fashioned of crépe de chine and lace 
also find pictorial expression. They are 
supplemented with ribbon shoulder-straps. 
Attention must likewise be drawn to the 
Madonna-blue crépe de chine boudoir 
gown for 65s. 9d. The pretty little fichu 
effect is edged with lace, while at the waist 
are medallions of old-world embroidery. 
As boudoir caps occupy such a pro- 
minent position in the well-dressed 
woman’s affections, it must be men- 
tioned that the charming affairs illus- 
trated are 8s. 113d. each, and that 
there are simpler models from 2s. 112d. 
Wonderful value, too, is represented in | 
the nainsook nightdresses threaded with 
ribbon and trimmed with lace medal- 
lions. Nainsook combinations, trimmed 
with strong washing lace with insertions 
of ribbon, are 5s. 113d. Full particulars 
of these and other attractions to be 
found within these portals may be ob- 
tained from the catalogue. Application 
for it must be made in writing and the 
name of this paper mentioned. 
x * = 
Weather Wraps for War Workers. 
V hatever other fashions may come and 
go, wherever the tide of fancy may 
flow, one thing remains certain, and that is 
the popularity of the weatherproof wrap. 
Season after season Elvery, 31, Conduit 
Street, W., brings new recruits into the 
field. The last model to make its début 
is illustrated on this page. It is carried 
out in this firm’s well-known triple rain- 
proof fabric, to which is added a rain- 
proof lining. The big storm collar can be 
worn either open or closed, in the former 
case folding back with a big rever, while 
the deep wrap-over to the front of the 
coat and the specially-designed cuffs are 
again effective guards against wind and 
weather. It is therefore a pleasure to be 
able to chronicle the fact that the price 
of this admirable garment is 34 guineas, 
and the cap to matchis 10s. 6d.extra. The 
many advantages of this firm’s feather- 
weight waterproof-silk coats are too well 
known for it to be necessary for me to 
dwell on them here. It may, however, be 
well to remind my readers that the price 
is 47s. 6d., and that the caps are 10s. 6d. 
and the envelope bags 3s. 6d. They are 
_made in fifteen different sizes, so that 
anyone sending height and bust measure- 
ments may be sure of being fitted. 
* * * 
Footwear for All Occasions. 
AS the war is the pivot upon which all 
our thoughts are centred, no apology 
is necessary for drawing attention in these 
columns to the admirable officers’ boots 
sponsored by Abbott and Sons, 54, Regent 
Street, W. The model to which particular 
reference is made is the combination field 
boot, the legging and boot being cut in 
one; the legs are perfectly blocked and 
shaped, and they may be truly said to wear 
indefinitely. Members of H.M. forces 
on the land as well as on the high seas 
have set their -stamp of approval on this 
unrivalled boot. A feature is here made 
of shoes for women who have to spend 
many hours on their feet doing war work. 


Excellent in every respect are the willow 
calf shoes with Derby fronts for 22s. 9d.; 
the same idea is expressed in calf and 
various coloured suédes. In striking con- 
trast to these shoes are the elegant walking 
boots for 50s. They are ultra high, made 
of navy-blue or black glacé, with patent 
fronts and Louis heels. Again, for the 
same price, there are the boots with the 


Zope farm 
MUG hare, 


A WEATHER cy, s 
WRAP FOR [Pl 
WAR off ; Of triple rainproof 
WORKERS | fabric. At Elvery’s 
various coloured uppers and black patent 
golosh. Alone well worth a visit to see are 
the carriage Pompadour shoes in nigger- 
brown suéde and black patent; they are 
also particularly suitable for town wear in 
general. 

* * 

A Unique Offer for One Week. 
Never has the house of Gooch in the 
Brompton Road, S.W., offered their 
large clientéle such a golden opportunity of 
being well dressed for so modest a sum. 
During this week all the windows will be 
occupied with tailor-mades, coat-frocks, 


vil 


\ the homes and wardrobes. 


day and afternoon frocks, the prices of 
which will be 99s. 6d. They are the new 
spring models which give the much-to-be- 
desired silhouette to the figure. Although 
they represent the very last word in the 
story of fashion, all their prices have been 
submitted to drastic reductions. I have 
seen and carefully examined them, so I do 
indeed know what wonderful value they 
represent. They are made in all the new 
spring. colourings and materials. This 
week only does this pleasant price prevail ; 
next week those that are left will auto- 
matically revert to their former prices. 
* * * 
A Helpful Catalogue. 
“[hat the present and _ forthcoming 
fashions are as charming as anything 
launched for some time is a fact that is 
emphasised in Woolland Bros.’—Knights- 
bridge, S.W.—profusely illustrated cata- 
logue. Let it be remembered that now 
these books may not be forwarded unless 
an application be made for same in writing. 
Very unusual value is represented in the 
coat-frocks of coloured gabardine, the 
skirt slightly peg-top, for 34 guineas; there 
are other coat-frocks for three guineas. 
Naturally there are more expensive affairs. 
Several pages are devoted to the all- 
important subject of millinery, for which 
this firm has an enviable reputation. A 
feature is made of hats for 39s. 6d. which 
are suitable for morning wear in town or 
country wear in general. 
* * * 
Spring-time in War Time. 
V ith the return of spring additional 
responsibilities are forced upon 
every household, because it is ‘essential 
to undertake the task of removing all 
traces of winter’s smoke and grime from 
In peace times 
the renovations can be undertaken more 
easily than now—mapy articles can be re- 
placed by new; but to-day it is of the 
utmost importance to economise, never- 
theless spotless curtains and covers are 
indispensable. The brighter days also 
call for smarter wearing apparel. For 
more than a hundred years Campbell of 
Perth have been devoting their attention to 
> the processes of renovation as applied 
to every description of household fur- 
nishing and clothing. Thousands of men 
and women are availing themselves of 
Campbells’ services. A comprehensive 
handbook may be had by addressing a 
post card to P. and P. Campbell, Ltd., 
the Perth Dye Works, Perth. - 


aml een * * * 


The Care of the Skin. 


ale he everyday care of the skin may the 
methods advocated by Dorakleen, 


q ee 57, Davies Street, Berkeley Square, W., 
b 


e called. She is so clever that like a great 
doctor she is able to diagnose the state of 
the skin and to prescribe the right methods 
for its rejuvenation, or it may be its pre- 
servation. There are very special treat- 
ments which conquer sallowness, which is 
so much more difficult to overcome than 
the usual blemishes. Now regarding the 
preparations, they certainly do work won- 
ders. There is the beautifying skin food 
(3s. 6d. a pot); it not only improves a good 
skin but also clears a bad one of all im- 
purities. It need only be lightly applied, 
as its own action is a sufficiently potent 
aid to beauty. After a strenuous day the 
complexion is a sorry sight; one wonders 
where all the dust has come from. Soap 
and water removes that on the surface, 
but it does not cleanse the pores. In order 
to do this the Dorakleen cleansing cream 
(1s. 3d.) must be used. It is always vic- 
torious in its battle against dirt. 
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A charming Coat in heavy. quality Crepe de Chine, H and Hosiery, &e., 
with fine black stitching. Stocked in various shades. i post free on request 


Six Guineas. 


VENN’S, LIMITED, 


but UNLIMITED in 
Designs for ‘“‘ Undies.”’ 


Dainty Crépe de Chine Combina- 
tions, hand-made and embroidered, 
as sketch. All shades 


£220 


Or with Regimental Grest at same price. 


C.tll or write for our new " Thumb Book.” 


(OVER ROLLS-ROYCE), 


14-15, CONDUIT ST.,, W. 


JAYS: EDD, vonpon 
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CREPE DE CHINE 
NIGHTGOWN 


Designed by our own artist, 
and entirely hand-made in 
our own workrooms, in 
rich quality Crépe de Chine, 
with V-neck back and front, 
Empire effect, with new 
Vandyke sleeves, 


ANNOUNCEMENT 


CONCERNING 


SILK SPORTS COATS 
HESE Coats are use- 


ful as well as very 
fashionable, being made 
of the finest material and 
beautifully finished. The 
exquisite colors cover a 
wide range and there are 
designs to suit every taste. 


Price 


39/6 
Catalogue post free. 


FRENCH 

CORSETS. | 
We have now in 
stock a wonderful 
assortment of Cor- | 
sets, Bust Bodices 
and Tricot Corsets 
of -the best French 
manufacture, which 
we are still selling | 
at practically the old 
prices. 
Catalogue post free. 


Debenham 
& Freebody. 


(DEBENHAMS, ra. 


| 


Many a summer day is chilly 
enough for an extra wrap 
and these Coats give a smart 
finish to any summer gown, 
in the country or by the sea. 


i Our booklet “ Distinc- 

‘ } pee Fashions with 
War-tinie Economy” 
shows many examples 
and abso illustrates 
Gloves, Underwear 


Wigmore Street. 
{Cavendish Square) London. W. 


Famous for over a Century 


forTaste,for Quality,for Value. 


For Men’s Suits & Women’s 


The Right Scotch 


Tweeds & Homespun 


—are incomparably the Best. 


Costumes. 


E hold very large Stocks notwithstanding the War, and 
the designs and colourings, exclusively our own, are very 
beautiful. Another thing: by the use of fine Shetland 

wool in the weaving, these Tweeds are lighter than ever before. 


Patterns to any address 
Post Free with pleasure. IME 


**You can apply Decoltene 
whilst dressing for dinner.” 


Decoltene, the new depilatory in liquid form, 
enables you, in a few moments, and with one 
application, to entirely remove unwanted hair, leaving 
the skin unharmed. Decoltene is pleasant to use. 


Prove Decoltene at our risk— 
your money refunded if it fails. 


Price 3/9 per bottle. 


Can be obtained at Boots’, Harrods’, Selfridge’s, 
Whiteley’s, D. H. Evans, John Barker & Co., Ltd., John 
Barnes & Co., Ltd., and at all good chemists, or a first 


F Bi i bottle post free direct from 
Booklet, “ Vanity Fair,” TD: SELES iad, eee Jermyn Street, 
free on request. London, S.W. 


[DDECOLTENE 


The liquid hair remover 
( ser known @S Decolere) 


vu 


RADIO- 


PILOCARPINE 
HAIR TONIC 


PRICE 5/- 


POST FREE. 


A SCIENTIFIC PREPARATION, 
combines the valuable properties of 
Radio-Pilocarpine, the former bringing 
the roots of the hair into a thoroughly 
healthy condition, and the latter pro- 
moting a new crop, of the original colour. 


Effectually CURES SPECIAL 
GREY HAIR with- RADIUM 


out the use of any 
lead, sulphur or other SKIN FOOD 


harmful substance. 2/6 per pot. 


Specially investigated by the Editorial Dept. 
of THE TATLER. See issue Abr Sth, 1916. 


A. NELSON & CO. 


Radium Water Manufacturers 


71a DUKE ST., GROSVENOR SQ. 
Telepbhone— LONDON, W.. Gerrard 4942. 
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And apropos bad horses, I will tell you a little story with all names 
omitted, because all the performers init, excepting (as I hope) 

the horse, are still alive, though I do not quite know why as regards 
one of them, the pilot. There was a certain man who was a Benevolent 
Idiot, and who never could say “No!” to.a ride, however bad. There 
was a certain other man who had a horse called (facetiously) Jolly 
Jenkins. Now, after the first race at ‘the famous “Tearanouns” 
Steeplechase Meeting at Blankton, as the Benevolent 
Idiot was walking his pumped-out horse back to the 
paddock, the jockey who had ridden the winner 
said :— 

“Would you 
race?” 

“Yes,” said the B.I. ‘‘ Which one?” 

“The one I was going to ride!” said the artful 
one. 

“ But why aren’t you riding him ? ” said the B.I. 

“Because my wife won’t let me; also I’m rather 
soft!’ retorted he. 

“ Right,” said the Benevolent Idiot; “I can do 
the weight nicely in this 4-lb. saddle!” 

And straightway the Wicked One, the owner, came 
unto the Benevolent Idiot and spake as follows :— 

“Tt’s fearfully good of you! Cold feet, that’s what 
all these perishers have got, just because he pulls a 
bit! You'll win on your nose, old son!” 

And next appeared Jolly Jenkins and his trainer, 
Ananias Smith. 

“Does he need that ironmonger’s shop in his 


like a topping ride in the next 
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IN THE FIRE—continued. 


“Well,.to tell you the truth, sir, ’e’s got a difficult side to *is mouth 
—the h’orf, sir—and you want to be a bit’careful ‘ow you get into a 
crowd with ’im, sir; for ’e don’t care for nobody, sir, and as ’e runs to 
the lef’, you want to jam ’im into ’em on the right, sir, and try and run 
his bit through ’is mouth, sir, if ’e starts ’angin’ with yer, and try and 
‘old ‘im, sir, for the first one an’a narf miles and ’e’ll win easy—if ’e 
standsup! That’s all, I think, sir.” 

‘ * * * 

And it fell out exactly as Ananias had said. The 

race started in the straight, the first obstacle at 
the bottom a plain flying fence with a rail in front. 
Jolly Jenkins nearly landed in amongst the carriages 
and the little silver ring. The next one was a regula- 
tion at the top of a hill, and the Benevolent Idiot, wlio 
by then had got what we will call his “‘ monkey” up, 
was determined to give J. Jenkins something to make 
him think twice about running down the entire length 
of the obstruction before deciding at which point to 
hop over. So, throwing benevolence to the winds, he 
caught J. J. short by the head, changed his whip over 
into his left hand, and, as soon as this “ top-hole 
jumper” started to “‘run down,” smote him a dolorous 
draw or two across the Roman nose he had on him. 
It was bad judgment, for Jenkins, Jolly no longer, took 
off about a length and a half before the guard-rail, 
plopped bang into the fence, and rolled like a shot 
rabbit into the next field. When the Benevolent Idiot 
came to the owner said, “ What a pity you let go of 
him! If you hadn’t, you'd have won inatrot! I’ve 


mouth ?”’ said the Benevolent Idiot. 

“ Ho’h, ’e always runs best in this, sir, ’e does,” said 
Ananias. 

“But the gag?” 

“°F bores a bit, sir. But jump! 
Alfred?” turning to an assistant liar, 

“*Ow, can ’e jump, sir!” quoth that perverter in 
a tone of pained entreaty. 

“Tell me really what he does do and cut all that 
rot,”’ said the Benevolent Idiot. 


Can ’e jump, 


MISS FLORENCE BENSON 


The charming partner of George 
King, whose double turn is well 
known on the halls as King and 
Benson. They are at present on an 
extensive Moss - Stoll tour. Miss 
Benson is a very clever dancer, and 
supported Mile. Genée at the Empire 
a year or two back 


dropped a packet!” And Ananias said, “I should ’ave 
’ad to larf even if you’d broke your neck, sir! I ’aven’t 
caught the ’orse yet, sir!’’ And that’s that. 


n our issue of the 28th ult. of a group of R.F.C. 
officers, we were induced by wrong information 
given us by the photographers who took the picture to 
state that it was “ Somewhere in France.” We regret 
the error, but cannot plead guilty to any want of care on 
our part, not having taken the photograph ourselves. 
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Hs eae STRAND. (Gerrard 2615 and 8886.) “HIGH JINKS.” 


THE NEW MUSICAL COMEDY. 
Matinees every Wednesday and Saturday at 2. 
W. H. BERRY. NELLIE TAYLOR. 


Evenings at 8 
MARIE BLANCHE. 


DAty’s. (Ger. 201.) “THE MAID OF THE MOUNTAINS.” 
The GEORGE EDWARDES' New Musical Production. 

Jose Collins, Mabel Sealby, Lauri.de Frece, Mark Lester, Thorpe Bates, Arthur Wontner. 

EVERY EVENING at 8. MATINEES TUESDAYS, THURSDAYS, & SATURDAYS at 2. 


SAvoy. 


April 26th, at 7.30.’ 
H. B. IRVING. GERTRUDE ELLIOTT. 


EVENINGS, Thursday, Friday, and Saturday, at 8. 
MATINEES (commencing April 30th), Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday and Saturday. at 2. 


PALLADIUM, 
A 


HAMLET. 


Managing Director, Mr, CHARLES GULLIVER. 
LWAYS THE Best VARIETY ENTERTAINMENT IN LONDON. 
THREE PERFORMANCES DAILY, 
2.30. 6.10. 9.0. 
Programme for week commencing April 23rd.—Little Tich, Harry Weldon, G. H. Elliott, 
De Marest, The Pasqualis, Hill, Cherry & Hill, Walker's Juveniles, Joe Elvin & Co. 
EMPIRE. TWICE DAILY, at 2.30 and 8.15. “HANKY PANKY.” 
Ernest C. Rotts’ Production. 
Book by Hartley Carrick and Worton David. Music by Max Darewski. 


Puytuis Dare, Unity More, Mabel Funston, Rosina Skelton, Amy Augarde, Joe Nightingale, 
Ralph Lynn, Talbot O'Farrell, and Roperrt Hate. 


HILHARMONIC HALL GREAT PORTLAND STREET, 
CAPT. BESLEY’S KINEMATOGRAPH LECTURE—FROM PACIFIC TO ATLANTIC. 
Across Unexplored South America. 
Showing Indians, Reptiles, Birds, and Wild Animals in their Native Haunts. 
Daily, 3 and 8. Seats 5s. to ls. ‘Phone: Mayfair 3003. 


AUSTRALIA BY THE ORIENT LINE. 


Through Bookings to 
NEW ZEALAND AND TASMANIA. 


Saloon Tickets interchangeable with P. & O. Line, 


F. Green & Co., 
ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co., 
For passage apply to latter firm, 5, Fenchurch Avenue, London, E.C. 3.; or to Branch Office, 
28, Cockspur Street, S.W.1. 


Managers ... { 


LL 
GRAMOPHONE, 35-GUINEA MODEL.—Peautiful Drawing-room Cabinet, 
inlaid Sheraton, height 4 feet, record cupboard enclosed. Quantity 


celebrated records. Approval willingly. Accept 7 Guineas.—3, AUBERT 
Park, HIGHBURY PARK, LONDON. 


THE TATLER HOTEL LIST. 
“LONDON'S LATEST.""—Palace Hotel. Bloomsbury St., W.C. 250 Rms. ‘Phone Mus. 574-5. 


LS es 
HE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THE TATLER i foll 4 i 
af the United Kingdom 4d. for every six ounce: ; to Canada Tada Cone GE sa beh are 


Elsewhere abroad the rate would be 3d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. C re 
be taken to WEIGH AND STAMP. correctly all copies before forwarding. epee mance 


CHAMPION RHONA. 


BARONESS BURTON has always 

CAIRN TERRIERS for Sale, puppies 
and adults from 3 Gns, upwards, from all the 
best strains.—71, South Audley Street, London. 


CuHaAmpion “ Hapiry Hustie.” 
Winner of 14 Challenge Certificates, 


RS. LESMOIR-GORDON has 
always a large selection of smart 
TERRIERS of all varieties for Sale, Sealy- 
hams a speciality. Adults and puppies at 
reasonable prices.—Can be seen by appoint- 
ment at Hadley Cottage, 66, Maida Vale, 
London, W.9. 


RENCH POLICE DOG for Sale, 
11 months old.—For particulars, apply 
New, 6, Hamilton Mansions, King’s Gardens, 


Hove. 
Major Richardson, F.Z.S. 


fi KENNELS, 
SENTRY DOGS, as_ supplied 
Army, from 5 Gns. 

POLICE DOSS (AIREDALES), 
Best guards for person and 
roperty, from 5 Gns.; Pups, 

Gns. 

BLOODHOUNDS. 

ABER"EEN (SCOTCH), FOX 
(Smooth and Wire), IRISH, 
Gns.: Pups, Z Gns. 

Grove End, Harrow. 


Tel. 423, 


“ CHAMPION PRINCE’S DOUBLE.”* 


HOWS.—Mrs. Herbert Adam, 

breeder and owner of Champion Prince's 
Double, the best non-sporting dog of any 
breed at the late Kennel Club Show, with an 
entry of nearly 4,000, has Blue, Black and Red 
CHOWS from the very best strains for Sale. 
Puppiesand adults at prices to suit everyone.— 
Apply by letter to Crowborough Place, Sussex. 


\ iI RS. LLOYD has lovely SEALY- 

HAM PUPPIES for Sale from her 
well-known kennels, at reasonable prices. 
Approval.—Penty Park, Clarbeston Road S.O., 
Pembrokeshire. 


RENCH POLICE DOGS.—For 

Sale, Puppies, Dogs, and Bitches.— 

Apply Lapy HELEN ConyNGuaM, Slane Castle, 
Co. Meath, Ireland. 


“ SENNY DING.” 


RS. MORLAND has a lovely 
selection of Sporting and Toy Dogs for 

Sale at moderate prices.—Apply 24a, Great 
Poriland Street, W, Telephone: 3720 Mayfair. 
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